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PEEFACE. 


The  collection  of  songs  lately  used  by  the  pupils  of  the  Boston  Grammar  Schools,  having 
become  thoroughly  exhausted  by  long  practice,  the  Editors  of  the  present  volume  have  undertaken 
to  prepare  a  work  which  shall  worthily  supersede  the  "  Pestalozzian,"  and  be  adapted  also  for  the 
use  of  schools  and  families  in  other  places. 

The  Elementary  portion  of  the  book  occupies  much  less  space  than  usual,  but  will  not 
probably  be  found  less  useful  and  instructive,  than  the  same  portion  of  similar  works. 

The  songs  have  been  selected  from  a  great  variety  of  sources,  and  care  has  been  taken  that  the 
words  should  offer  no  suggestions  or  associations  objectionable  to  the  most  fastidious. 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 

Ex.  1.  Ex.  2. 


Slow. 


Ex.  21. 


Ex.  22. 
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14  ELEMEN'TAHY  EXERCI313. 


Ex.  30. 


ELEMENTARY  EXEECISE3. 


15 


ELEMENTARY     EXERCISES.  17 


18  ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 


cheer-ing  his  quick  flight ;  Now  urge  tbee  still  more  fleet !  We'll  have  a  smile  most  sweet ;  Trot,  trot,  trot,  trot,  my 

>  £  r      »  *  Z  »  -•-!  j  v  ✓  5  •  f  -S- 
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friendly  steed, 'Tis  love  and  home  to    meet,  ....  Trot,  trot,  trot,  trot,  my   friendly  steed,  'Tis  love  tad  home  to  meet. 


20  ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 


Ex.  50. 


ELEMENfARY  EXERCISES. 
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Ex.  54. 
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Ex.  55 


Ex.  56. 
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ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 


Ex.  57. 
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Ex.  58 
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Ex.  59. 
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Ex.  60. 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 

THE    FAIRY  SOIREE. 
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1.  Come  from  the     mountain,    Come  from  the    sea,  While  sounds  my    mu  -    sic,  Come,  come  to 

2.  Come  al  -  fin       prowlers,    From  trembling  grove,  Come   fairy         sis  -  ters,  Where'er  ye 


When  moonbeams  sparkle 
Come     to     my     mu  -  sic, 


Fair  on  the  dew,  Dance  we  our  measure,  Nim  -  ble  and  true. 
Soft    as     the    breeze,    Dance  we    till    morning    Lisrbt    on  the  leas. 


Ex.  61. 


OVER    THE  SEA 


1.  O  -  ver  the 

2.  Glad  hearts  have 


o  -  ver 
joy  -  ous 


sea, 
free, 


Swell  the  sounds  of 
Sing  -  iug     on  the 


me  i 
dark 


blue 

z-v 


Bea. 


la.  &c. 
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Ex.  81. 

Slow. 

L  In 
•1.  There 
3.  All 


THE  VALLEY, 


3E^ll3l*z^ 


qui  -  et 
sil  -  ver 
nild  and 


peace     -    ful      vale,  Where  the  flow'rs  their    sweet  ex 
stream   -    let      flows,  O'er      its    peb  -  bly    bed  it 
gen      -    tie       here,  Free   from    dan  -  ger.     free  from 


hale, 
goes, 
fear, 


EEzz=z=E*zEzz  t  If  EE=*EEzE?=J 


Bright  and 
Haste  -  ning 
Peace  and 


gay. 
by, 

love 


€2W 


Eve 
Mer 
from 

zzjzz 
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ry  day, 
ri  -  iy, 
a    -  bove, 


I  have 
While  the 
Shine  up 


joys  that 
bush  ■  es 
on  us 


z^fz 

need 

round 

all 


the 


fail,        I  have 
close,    While  the 
year,    Shine      up  - 


3— E?z*: 

that 


bush 


need 
round 
all.---- 


not,       need  not 
it,       round  it 
all  the 


fail, 
close, 
year. 
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ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 


Ex.  82.  1 


11111 
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Ex.  83. 


p 


Ex.  84.  /? 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 
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01. 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 

0  U  11  COUNTRY. 
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1.  From  the  Pine  of' the  North,  to  the  Southern  Sa  -  vanna,  From  these  dark  sounding  shores  to  the  bright  -western  tide,  How 

2.  It  is    not  thy  mouutains  in  grandeur    up-rearing,    Their    cloud-covered  summits  un-shattered  by  time,  It 

3.  'Tis  the    spir-it  that  breathes  from  each  verdure-clothed  valley,  And  Lin  -  ek-tt  shouts  on  the  cold  winter's  blast,  'Tis 

4.  That     Freedom  the  fathers  from  heaven      re  ceiving.       Pre  -  served,  unpol  -  luted  bv    Tyranny's  breath,  And  be  - 


glorious    the  sweep  of  the  Stak-Spangi.ed  Banner,  How  vast  thy  do-min-ion,     Oh  land    of    our  pride. 

is    not  thy  riv  -  ers   and  broad  lakes  ap-pear-ing,  Like  in  -  land  At  -  lantics,    That  make  thee  sublime, 

bearts  tbat  around    at    that  watchword  will  ral  -  ly,  And  for  Freedom  will  stand,  or  will  per-ish    at  last, 

queathed  to  their  children  the  birthright  be  -  liev  -  ing,  It  hallowed  the  morn  by  their  lives  and  their  death. 
Ex.  92. 
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ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 


Ex.  94. 

 ,. 
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Ex.  95. 
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Ex.  9G. 
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Ex.  97. 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 
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Ex.  98. 
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Ex.  99. 

3    i  S 

38 


ELEMENTARY  EXEKClSfc-ft. 
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Ex.  101. 


Ex.  102. 
Ex.  108. 


i 
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Ex.  104 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 
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1.  Au  -  tumn  brown  bath   come     at     last,  What 

2.  Ab,    now       the    an  -    gry    Equi  -  nox,  Conies 

3.  'Tis     not       wise    to      trust     in    youth,  Or 


once 
from 


so  glad  -  ly 
the  east  -  em 
life's    dav  of 


i^j  I    |  l-r— j — r~r*  s  *—m—  \    I  I  ^   *^rs  \  s 

Sum  -  mer's  glo  -  ries    all    are   past.  And   winds     are  sad  -  ly    wail  -  ing,    The  ro 

Storms    as  -  sail  yon  time  worn  rocks,  And    rush       in  wild  coin  -  mo-tion.  Now  sheep 

Time   hath  aye    a     gnawing  tooth.    That  spoil  -   etb  earth  -  ly   pleasure,     'Tis  on 


Blushing  fair, 
from  the  brae, 
hopes  to  cast, 


The  li  -  ly  bloom  was  white  and  rare,  Gone,  ah !  gone,  for 
And  mist  and  cloud  ob  -  scure  the  day,  Thank  -  l'ul  -  ly  we 
A  -  bove     the  clouds   so    drear  and  vast,  There  sweet  spring  e  - 


more,  And 
bless  the  pow'r  That 
ter  -  nal  reigns,  And 


=t=t= 


their  death  are  weep-ing,    Gone,  ah  gone,  for  -  ev  -er  more,  So      still,  so     deep  -  ly  sleep-inj 

watch  -  eth  o'er  our  pil  -  low,     Pray  we   for  the  mar  -  i-ner,  And      all  up  -  on  the  billow, 

sum  -  mer  alwavs  bloomins,  Wondrous  flow'rs  the  heavenly  plains  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  perfuming. 
Ex.  J05. 
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Ex.  100. 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 
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Ex.  109. 
Ex.  110. 

1.  Let       us  seek         a  rus    -    tic  dwell-ing,    Round  where  wild  flow'rs  love         to    twine ; 

2.  Far      froin  crowd  -  ed  halls     of  splendour,  Health      a  -  gain  shall     sweet  -  ly     smile ; 

Where     the  song-  bird's  notes     are     swelling,        And      the  gold  -  en     wood  -  lands  shine, 

While     each  day       fresh       joy     shall      render,         And     our  way  with     flow'is  beguile, 


There  'neath  skies  so 
As         the  swallows 


bright  and  blest 
seek       their  nest 


We 
We 


•will  seek  our  home 
will    seek  our  home 


of  rest, 
of  rest 
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Ex  114. 


46  ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 


Ex.  122. 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 
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Ex.  128. 


3 


1 
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ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 


Ex.  129. 


if 


eh; 


1.  Q-ver  the  su 

2.  List  !  there's  a  1 


er  sea,  With  light  hearts  gay  and  free,  Joined  by  glad  minstelsy,  Gai  -  ly  were  roaming, 
[  on  high,  Far  in    yon    a-zure  sky,  Flinging  sweet  mel-o  -  dy,  Each  heart  to  glad-den, 


Swift  flows  the  r: 
Hark  !  its  song  s 


tide,  Lightly  the  zephyrs  glide.  Round  us  on  eve 
sav.  'Banish  dull  care  a  -  way,  Nev-er    let  sor 


to  say 


ry  side,  Bright  crests  are  foaming, 
row  stay,  Brief  joys  to     sad  -  den, 


i  -  twin  -  ing,  Cease  all  re  -  pin-ing,  Near  us  is  shining  Beau  -  ty's  bright  smile, 
i  -  twin   -    ing,  Who'd  be    re  -  pin-ing,  While  near  is    shining     Beau  -  ty's  bright  smile? 


Fond  hearts  en 
Fond  hearts  en 

Ex.  130. 


ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES. 
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ELEMENTARY  KXEttCI.SKP. 


Ex.  134J. 


Si 
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St 
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* 

THE 


SCHOOL  BELL. 


DUETT.    THE   SNOW  STORM. 


1.  Down,  down  the  snow  Is       fall-ing  slow,  Powdering  the  bald-pate      trees;....     Its      myriad  flakes  A 
2    Fierce  now  the  blast,  The  snow  falls  fast,  And  whirls  in  many  a      spray;....    Wreath  chases  wreath  O'er 


*j+  \~_  ~  Jack  Irogt  is  out,  The  storm  is  past, 

.      *    ,         ~     •  And  drives  about  Gone,  gone  the  blast, 
b  anket  makes.  And  wraps  the  sleep.ng     leaves.        The  whit(,  drjft  for  h5a  gted  .  The  moon  AineB  fair  a„d  bri?ht 

b.ll  and  heath,  L.ke  spirits    in  their      play.  LoU(1  roars  ,he  ?ale  Cnme  ^  and  boys; 

r  y  I"Z>*'~#T—  The  child  turns  p;de,  With  shmit  anii  j'-y, 

-r— ~  |".  And  ha&  Ids  We'll  have  a  slide 

'  LZZ\          ~~ZZZZ — i:0*ZZ-~X  :  trundle  bed.  to-nigbt. 


WINTER 


1.  Let  us    gath  -  er 

2.  There  are  ma  -  ny 

3.  Here  af  -  fee  -  tion's 


w 
m 

]/  y 
all  around, 
cheerless  fanes 
al  -  tar-flame 


TO 

y  y  T~ 

For  the  evening  falleth  low  ; 
Where  contention's  little  word. 
Shall  nev-er  cease    to    glow : 


:=3ei=u^_£  -yziy  -  A  -bJ=t - 


y   y  y  y 

Cold  is   all   the  air  without,  And 
The  ear  full  oft  assails.Wbere,  a  - 
Here  may  mortals  surely  learn  The 


y    y  y 

swift-ly  falls  the  snow  ; 
las !  the  peace  of  Heaven 
purest    bliss  be  -  low  ; 


y   y  y    y  y  y  y  y 

and  the    door.  Pleasant  light  and  gleaming 
Ev  -  cr  bless-ing  doth  not    flow,  Where  no  words  of  comfort  given 
Man-ly  arms  shall  ward  the  storm,  Tbo'  chill  Pov-er  -  ty    as  -  sail, 


y  y 

Close  the  curtains 


fire, 


:*==i^K=itzi":|--#=i=*z*:i: 


y  y  y  y  O    y    y^~Z  y  y  y   y  y  y  1      y^Z  1 

Beam  on  every    cheerful  brow,     Of     our     so-cial    choir,  Brothers,  Sisters,  raise  the  song,    Let  music 

Soothe  the  heart's  deep  wo,  Let  us      sing      in      har-mo  -  ny,  No   discord  meet  the      ear  ;  Thus  our  hearts  shall 

Gentle  tho't  shall  cheer  and  warm  All     this    earthly    vale,  Let    us  sing  in    har-mo  -  ny     The  mighty 


66 


y  y  r     y  y         y  y 

fill  the  room.Sing  we  all  in  harmony, 
ever   be,     In  love  and  concord  here, 
power  of  love  .This  our  home  shall  ever  be 


y<^  y  y  y  y  y  1  y 

The    sacred  joys  of  home,  Sing  we  all  in  har-mo  -  ny,  The  sacred 
No    discord  meet  the  ear,  Thus  our  hearts  shall  ever  be,  In  love  and 
Like  that  blest  home  above,    Let  us  sing  in  har-mo  -  ny,  The  mighty 


IZZXE 


ztrzt 


y       V  V  V  '    y    y       f  f  I 


y  *J  '  1/1/ 

joys  of  home,  The  joys  of  home,  Sing  we    all    iu    har  -  mo 
concord  here,    In    concord  here,  Thus  our  home  shall  ev  -  er 
power  of    love,  The  pow'r  of  love,  Let    us    sing  in    bar  -  mo 


r    i  i  - 


y  y 

ny,  The  sa  -  cred  joys,  the  joys  of  home, 
be,  In  love,  in  love  and  concord  here, 
ny,  The  mighty,    migh-ty  power  of  love. 


i ,       y  y  y 

The  mighty  povr'r  of  love 
( For  the  last  verse  only. ) 


y  y  y 

The  mighty  pow'r  of  love 


y  y  y  y  y 

The  mighty  pow'r  of  love,  The  pow'i 
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Allegro  M:.e*t„»o. 


FIRMLY  STAND,  MY  NATIVE  LAND." 

> 


1.     Firmly  stand,  Firmly    stand,  my    na -    tive  land  !   Firmly    stand,    Firmly    stand,  my      na   -  tive 

2     Safe-ly    dwell,  Safe-lv  dwell,  mv    na    -    tive  land  !  Safe-ly    dwell,    Safe-ly    dwell,  my     na  -  tive 
3!  TZZ —  1.  J — <5>   -l  -<y — e>-~      >   • — #  — #-I-i=rtl — . — I 


3.  Sing  for    joy,  Sin,L'  for     joy,  my 


tive  land  !  Sing  for    joy,    Sing  for     joy,  my      na   -  tiv< 


land  !  True  in    heart  and  true  in    hand,  All  (hat's    ho  -    ly    eher-ish  ;        Thus  shall  God  re  -  main  thy  friend, 


land  !  Mav  thv  sons  u  -  nit  -  ed  stand  Firm  and  true  for  -  ev  -  er  ;  God  for -bid  the  day  should  rise 
land  !  In  thee  dwells  a    no  -  ble  band.  All  thy     weal      to    cher-i»b ;  God  with  might  will  guard  thee  round, 


57 


1 


Then  sball  heav'n  tby  walls  defend,  Freedom 


!      Freedom    shall       not       per  -  isb '.  Firm-ly 


When  'tis 


Freedom  !       Freedom  !  Fr 


•!        O  npv 


ml     "Freedom    shfll       not      per » iah-1    Sag  for 


Freedom !  Freedo 

I 


stand,  Firmly    stand,  Firmly    stand,  Firm-ly  stand, 


my     na   -   tive    land,  my 


i 


i 


m 


dwell,  Safe-ly    dwell,  Safe-ly    dwell,  Safe-ly    dwell,  my     na   -    tivo    land,    my    na  -  tive 


joy.  Sing  for     joy,  Sing  for     joy,  my     na  -   tive    land,    my  na 
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WHEN  DAZZLING  DAY  IS  OVER." 


 ^  — , — ^  -  _, — w-   w  r__  -^.^ 


1.  When  dazzling    day  is       o  -  ver, 
And  ponder    as    we  wander, 

2.  What  joy-ous  light  de  -  scending, 
With  beam-ing  like  the  gleaming, 


y  ✓ 

sweet  to    stray  a  Ro  -  ver, 

what  the  nigbtrwinds  say  ; 

earth  its  way    is  bending ; 

an  -  gel  wings  that  pi 


i 


But  far  more  sweet  when  chancing,  Some  form  to  meet  en  -  tranc 
Then  hopes  and  dreams  E  -  lysian,  We  ll  cheat  the  youthful  vis 


Light 
O'er.. 
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Light  -  ly  through  the  twi  -  light      stealing,     Stealing  to   our  star-ry,  our  star-ry  trysting  bow'r ;  Doubly 

O'er    the    world  be  -  fore    us       throwing    Bays  of  glo  -  ry,    of  glo  -  ry  not        its      own  ;  Then  what 

z^e==r:z==&Lz=z{±:===*zz:i:EzzrzzItr:£ 
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fraught  with  raptured  feeling.  Then  will  glow  the  sparkling  hour  !  Doubly  fraught  with  raptured  feeling. Then  will  glow  the  sparkling  hour!  Doubly 
mag  -  ic      mu  -  sic     flowing,  Poureth  round  its      sy  -  ren    tone,  Then  what  mag-ie.  music     flowing,  Poureth  round  its  syren  tone,  Then  what 


=:i=l: 
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y     y       y     y       y  \   y    \         y      y  y 

fraught  with  raptured  feeling.  Then  will  glow  the  sparkling  hour!  Then  will  glow  the  sparkling  hour!  The  sparkling  hour!  the  sparkling  hour 
mag-ic  iinu-sic     flowing,  Poureth  round  its  sy  -  ren  tone,    Poureth  round  its  sy  -  ren  tone,  Its  sy  -  ren  tone,  its  sy  •  ren  tone 


hour! 
tone. 


hour!  the  sparkling  hour!  

tone,  its  sy  •  ren  tone  


60                                          0  HARMONY. 
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0  liar  -  mo-ny, 
Let  those  contemn 
But    when    sore  griefs 


-_»-<*- 


 /f  /! 


L-__j  " 


my  heart's  de-light: 
who  prize  thee  not, 
op  -  press     the  hear 


My     joy     and   tol-aec  day  and  night; 
I"     leave  them   to  their  tuneless  lot; 
When  health,  and  joy,  and  strength  depart, 


The-; 
And 
II  v 


ZJ 


for  my  own,  And  thou 
care  as  -  sail,  If  thou, 
love    shall  swell,    To  Him, 

9  _r-  -  _»  _» 
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shall  be  my  love  a  •  lone, 
my  .solace  ne'er  should  fail, 
who    do -eth  all  things  well; 


 _ — -r  —  r   1  1  
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sor  -    row  I   be  -  hind  me    fling.  And  raise  my  heart  and  voice  to  sing;   And    mu  -  sic  thou  shalt  ev    -   er  be 

sor  -   row  I    be  •  hind  me-  fling.  And  raise  my  heart  and  voice  to  sing;  For     mu  •  sic  thou  shalt  ev    -   er  be 

Him,    of  life  and  light  the    spring,  I  raise  my  heart  and  voice  to  sing;  Then,  mu  •  sic,  thou  in  -  deed  shall  be 

*--»-  --2-  bm-»-                   _.  _     ^  -f22-  kg 


id  vo 
d  vo 
id  vc 


01 
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A  rich 
A  ricli 
A  rich 


her-i  -  tance  to 
her-i  -  tance  to 
her-i  -  tance  to 


me  !  0  har  -  mo  -  ny  my  heart's  de  -  light,  My  joy 
me !  Let  those  contemn  who  prize  thee  not,  I  leave 
me '.  But  when  sore  griefs  op  -  press     the  heart,  When  health 


and  sol 
them  to 
,  and  joy, 


ace 

their 
and 
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Thee  have  I  cho-sen  for  my  own.  And  thon  shalt  be  my  love  a -lone:  All 
And  when  distress  or  care  as  -  sail,  If  thou,  mv  so  -  lace,  ne'er  should  fail,  All 
My    heart     in   grateful  love     shall  swell,    To      him,     who  do  -  eth    all    things  well;  To 

2zS:_jS:_  SrS_:g  


»-0 — g>'—Y- 


 X_?...._?t>_S  -*  ,  7-  ._-_JZLm^.  -  S  ■     >  S   1- 

sorrow  I  behind  me  fling.  And  raise  my    heart    and  voice,  and  voice  to  sing. 

sorrow  I  behind  me  flins.And  raise  my    heart   and  voice,  and  voice  to  sing. 

Him.of  life  and  li?ht  the  spring. I  raise  m'v    heart    end  voice,  and  voice  to  sing. 

__**-_s__:2S— 2:  „_TZ  -  i  ;  T   r_ 
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"  IT  AVE  YOU  HEARD  THE  BRAVE  OLD  STORY.' 


1  Have  you  heard  the  brave  old   sto  -  ry    Of  our  fathers'    days  of     glo  -  ry,  When  oppression's  i  -  ron  hand 


0- — 


scorning,  They  fought  well  in  Freedom's  morning?  Whenth'  invader   meet  -  ing,  Stern  wasthenthe  greet  - 


gladness 

mmmm 


-  ing, 


for    Madness  bounding,  Hail  the  trumpet  sounding;    Freedom    Stand!  the 


■     ff  Naught  the  pa 


tient 
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 '  m'  Alio-  '  '  Alio. 

foe's  ad  -  vanc-ing,  Banners  proud  and  ar  -  mor  glancing,  )  Banner! 
heart  ap  -  pall  -  eth,  Blessed  is    he  who    no  -  bly    fall  -  eth;  J  Freedom  stand, Freedom  stand, Banners  proud 

iiliillliililliilllPiEiligl 


proud,       Liberty  !  Liber  -  ty  !    Host  with  host  en-gag  -  ing,  Fierce  the     Bat  -  tie    rag  -  ing,  Fame  our 


Adagio., 


portion  be,     Fame  and  Liberty  for  us  shall  be, Fame  and  Liber  -  ty  !  Liber-ty  !  Liber-ty  !  Lib  -  er  -  ty ! 
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"  LAND  OF  THE  TRUMPET  AND  THE  SPEAR." 


1    Land  of  the  trumpet  and 


S 


the    spear,  0    wake    a  -  gain    to  glo 


And  let  a-gain  our 


0  0 

SZZfc 


name     ap  -  pear    As    bright    as      an  -  cient    sto    -    ry,     0,  h 


bid  thy  banners    float  a  -  new, 


Fair  land,  when  wide  thine    ea    -     gles    flew,  In 


O'er  fields  of     sto    -    ried  fame, 
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days  of  ancient  farae.Land  of  the  trumpet  and  the  spear,  O  wake.O  wake  again  to  glory.  Let  again  thy  name  ap  - 


 f-  *-l0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0- l0— 0— 0-  0    0-0-^0—0-^0-0—0^-^0—0    #    «t  «L1 


-  pear  As  bright  in  ancient,  ancient  sto  -  -  ry,  Fair  land, where  wide  thine  eagles  flew  ~ 
 0—0—0—0— 9—0-0— 0-T  0  T  ■  TV  b*- 


ry,  Fair  land, where  wide  thineeagles  flew,Fair  land, where  wild  thine 


y      y      y      y   y  y  y 

eagles  flew  Id  days  of  ancient  fame  Fair  land,  where  wide  thineeagles  flew.In  days  of  ancient  fame,  Fair  land, where  wide  thine  eagle* 


y  y  -y       y-.y-i  m — 


6G 


*  JV     Is  -\  ^*-T-l- -d — i — hrgj  j^-r^  r  5— J  hi  t  j  r~ 

flew  In  days  of     an  -  cient  fame,  In  days  of   an  -  cient  fame  !  In  days  of       an  -   cient  fame. 


HOW  SWEET  THE  HOUR.' 


How  sweet,  how  pleas  -  ant     is  the 


That  marks  the  close  of 


 0  9  0  #T. — m  0  0  0r — •  •  •  #r — •  •  0-  -0~-T 

^ztaszzz^zzzazzz pzzzeicz^z— ^ 
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day ;      How  bright,  how  bean    -    ti  -  ful  each  flower 


 *kl — J~-A-/ii 

Melting  in  evening  shades  away,  evening 


:jzzzz£=— ^zz:H^ 

J  "2J  '2J  "2J  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  lJ 
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Fine. 

shades       a    -    way,  God    of  the     u    -    ni    -  verse  look   down —  Thou, 


way 
-I 


£:     2:  £: 


Be  -  hold  me    not  with 


earth  so  fair 

— szp— pzzzrz  m—— i^zzzz  :p=i=z=:S=—  S==*  


I  jfrh^—zzgzz:  -f^  — zzzjgzazi  -zzpzzzz^      fr-—- -iz-fr.  '  '  ~"f?-"iKg 

^:bzzzgr^zzzz:zzzvEzzz:z^zzj-z^ 

ancrv  frown.  In  mer    -     cy       heed       mine  earnest    prayer.  Ah. 


E=giEg^pEp:E3iEE^EE^;ptE 


-EE 
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THE  RETURN  OF  MAY. 


35* 


1.  Come  back,  come  back, 

2.  As     eve  -   ry     sea  - 


sweet 

son 


I     love      the      gold  -  en 


✓  y 

spray,  The  skies  their 
ran  -  ges,  As  pleas'd  and, 
ten  -  der      Of      Au  -  tumn': 


May,  And    bid    the      flowerets  bloom, 

chang  -  e«,  Each  brings  some  pleas  -  ures  new, 
splen  -  dor      Of     gay    and       glo  -  rious  June 


:zj— — :q- 
■m  9 — 


✓      i  ✓ 

The     birds  sing  on 

Through  which,  the  fan 

I       love  the  twi  • 


light 


^ — ^  ■-  * — «r  f 

:i— -"zi?  tz^z_z#zzziz^zrz— :^zzzz t 
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blue      re  -  sumes, 
change  -  fill  too; 
har  -  vest  moon, 


Once  more     I     would      be         breath  -  ing  Thy 
On     win  -  try      nights    we         list   -    en  To 
A   -    las!    that    all      such         hours.  So 


^z^zr-5-r 
 w  * 


^  Z_J_n  j  ^-W— B  ^  


'zzfz*: 


fresh  and  frag 
tales  and  songs 
soon    should  pass 


air, 
mirth, 
wa  v ! 


Once  more  I  would  be 
While  jov  -  lit  fa  -  ces 
Fill,  fill  "     thy    lap  with 


wreath  -  ing  Thy  t  bios  -  soms  in  my  hair, 
glist  -  en  A  -  round  the  blaz  -  ing  hearth, 
flow   -  ere.  Come  back,  come  back,  sweet  JIay. 


ROUND.    THE  HtJNTEiVS  CHORUS. 
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l.t  VOICE. 


iz^zzz— 
-tf — *-i 


Toe    wild  -  grave  winds  his    Bu  -  gle     horn,       To  horse!    to    horse  !  Hoi  -  lo !  Hoi  -  lo ! 

*:zzz  zzznfc  r  — ;*-»— \t  ,\  ^  1  —  \ — - 

fie  -    ry       cours  -  er    snuffs     the    morn,  And  throng  -  ing    surfs        the    lord    pur  ■  sue, 

fc   2mA  VOICE. 


ea  -  ger    packed  with    coup  -  les       freed  Dashed  through  the  brook,    the  brier,  the  biake, 

start  -  ling  wake. 


answering  hounds    and    horns  and     steeds     The    mountain       eeh  - 
3rd  VOICE.  ^  ^  ^  

springs  from  yon-der       tan  -  gled  th'>rn        A     deer  more  white   than      mountain  snow. 


m 

The 

z:Vr 
zz*r:| 

~fh7 

zz*z| 

While 

m 

Up 

ErzSI 

Z:9Z± 
And 


loud  -  er    rang    the  wild  -  erave     h^rn    Hark  ;  for  -  war.l !  for  -  ward     Hoi  -    lo  !    Hoi  -    lo ! 
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THE  UNCERTAINTY  OF  EARTHLY  THINGS. 


1.  We  build  with  years  of 

2.  We  are    as  travel'ers 


toil  and  care  The  fab  -ric  of  our  manhood's  home,  The  winged  lightning 
ho  would  climb  Some  dazzling  track  of    Al  -  pine  snow  Which  in  the  sunniest 


shatters  there  Its  la  -  bored  walls  and  lof  -  ty  dome  ;  T\  e  mold  a  gob -let,  and  we  dip  From  crystal 
summer     time        Hide  the  yawn  -  ing  gulf  be  -  low;  A  darkness  shrouds  our  journeying  band;We  feel  the 


wells  the  wine  of  mirth.  When. as  we  raise  it  to  our  lip  It  dies  all  shattered  on  the  ground, 
treacherous  foot-ing  glide  ;  Our  comrade's  pressure  quits  our  hand  ;  We  turn,  he's  missing  from    our  side. 


"  WITH  JOY  WE  HAIL  TTIE  SACRED  DAY." 
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With  joy 


hail  the    sa  -  cred  day,  Which  God"    has  called  his  own,         With    joy    the  summons 

^^^^^^ 


we     o  -  bey,    To     worship  at 


=t=t 


hrone,    Thy      chos-en    peo  -  pie, 
Let     peace  with-in  her 
Fino. 


Lord  how  fair,  Where 
walls  he  found,  Let 


jEgEjEgSEf 


I  >  ✓  >  - — ^>  >     >  ,  ., 

will  -  ing  votaries  throng,  To  breathe  the  hum  •  blc,  fervent  prayer.  And  poor  the  g:  ato  -  tul  song, 
all  her  sons  u  -  nite,        To  spread  with  ho      -       ly  zeal  a  -  round.    Her  clear  and  shin  -  ing  light. 


BE 


MS 


72  *  RIGHT  WELL  RESOUNDS  TILL  CHEERFUL  SONG.", 
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eak  out 

B 


tie  bird,  Speak  out 
ZW=Z*  NT" 


say    our    song  is  heard, While  ech  •  o 


each 


lit  -  tie  bird,  Speak 


*    1  V$=Z=*L 


to  say 


our    song     is  heard,  Hal  -  loo, 


 #  0  0  0-L  


■  The  mer  -  ry  green  -  wood. 


loo,  hal  -  loo, 


The  lover  seeks  the  wood's  calm  shade, 

To  meet  his  faithful  maid  ; 

No  listener  is  there  far  or  near, 

To  tell  again  of  what  they  hear  ; 

He  sees  the  birds  caressing, 

He  hears  their  love  songs  swelling, 


Yet  liRt'ninjj  from  their  breeze-rocked  cell, 

Of  what  they  hear  they  never  tell, 

Yet  list'ninsj  from  their  breeze-rocked  cell, 

Of  what  they  hear  they  never  tell ; 

Halloo,  halloo,  halloo, 

The  merry  green-wood. 


THE   SILVER  LAKE. 


On    thy     fair     bo  -  sora,    sil  -  ver     lake,  The  wild  swan  spreads  his  snowy 


thy  fair  bo-som, 


round  his  breast  the  rip  ples  break,  As  down 


waveless  stream,  The  dipping 


le    ech-oes  far, 


And   flashes    in    the    moonlight  gleam,  And 


Rail 

izzrz-rzzNizizzz 


bright  reflects    the    po  -  lar      star,       On    thy  fair   bo  -  som,  sil  -  ver  lake,  The  wild  swan  spreads  his  snowy 


^-ZNZZZJZT 

LU — 0 — • — 

m 

sail, ....  A  -  round   his    breast  the     ripples    break,  As    down  he  bears  be  -  fore  the  gale. 


75 


curl    around    the    dashing    oar.         As    late    the  boatman  hies  him      home       On  thy   fair  bo  -  som 


silver  lake,  0,  I  could  ever  sweep  the  oar,    When  early  birds  of  morning  wake,  And  evening  tells  us  toil  is  o'er 
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SOLO  &  CHORUS.    "ALL  BY  THE  SHADY." 


LA  MAID  DE  JUDAH.' 


1.    All  by  the  shady    greenwood  tree.  Themerrv.    merrr  archrrs  roam:     Jovial    and  bold  and  CT-er  free.  They#tread  thi'ir  woodland  homo  : 


CHORIS. 


2.  All  by  ths  shady   greenwood  tree,  The  mer-ry, 

_o  _0  .«  *>  & 


-ry  archers    roam  ; 


j  ,*L:izizlllz|^izizlz|ZZZ=C 


* — 0-0, 


Jovial  and  bold  and   ev  -  er  free.  They  tread  their  woodland  home  ; 

m     e  t>         a  *  * 


#zz?zzazi»z|*zi;?ia»z|i^z^zj|zzz| 


.  SOLO. 

— fazfe  ;S  ^^i  j,   x  i-"Bi*_Z"vzriz]-z^z^z"^z^i^z  t—  -jvj ^-~rs — j  \trr 

 1^  -  ^_z1>z5  _5z^_z  t  z  1  '  t  ~ — zzzzit: 

ie,  Listening  the  tale  with  d 

»=»~»-|»-*-»|*==~ ~*&t|gE^zg^zzf~j^*~|| 


renzz^zzizzzz^z^z^z^] 


s  soft  light.  Or  in  the  thick  embowering  shade,  Listening  the  tale  with  dear  delight,  Of  a     wandering  syl  -  Tan    maid  j 

> 
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'Tis  the  power  that  saveth  us,    that     sav  -   eth     us,      ev  -  er     When  the  foe  in  his    an  -  g»r  in  his 
'Tis       the     power       that    saveth  us,  ev  -  er  in        his     anger     in  hie 


1* 


an  -    ger     doth  press    us,       in  an  -  ger    doth  press  us,    Should'st  thou  with  thy  pro  -  tec-  tion, 

'   *                                                   *  •  V  .J. 

an  -    ger,  thy  pro  -  tec-tion, 

Thy  protection  ev  -  er      bless    us,  Thy  protection  ev  -  er  blesj  us,    thv  dominion       unbounded  shall 

9t&~  -0- 


ev  •  er  Hess 


m 

us,     Thy  pow'r  unbounded  shall 


 1 —  t±b 

be,  Let  this    land  of 


1 


he   -  roes, 


he 


roes  neer  per 


be,   Yes ! 


Guarded,  fos-ter'd,  de  -  fend  -  ed,       de  tf  -    -    fend    -    -    ed     by      thee,  Guarded,       foster'd      and  de 
fend    -    -    -  ed     by    thee,  de  -  fend  -  ed,  de  -  fend  -  ed  by  thee,  de  -    fend  -ed   by  thee. 


Con  Spirilo. 


OH!  GIVE  ME  A  HOME  BY  THE  SEA." 


E.  A.  HOSMKB. 


SI 


1.  Oh  !  give  me'  a  home  by  the  sea,  Where  wild  waves  are  crested  with  foam,'Where  shrill  winds  are  caroling 


free,  As  o'er  the  blue  waters  they  come  ;  For  I'd    list  to  the  ocean's  loud  roar,  And  joy  in   its  stormiest 


zv 


home,  A  home  by   the  heav  -  ing 


•z:#z-Ntzzz*zz*: 
 mz.i.0 — _  

Than  a    home  by  the  deep  heaving  sea,   a    home,  a 
home,  A  home  by  the   heav  -  ing  sea. 


At  morn  when  the  sun  from  the  east, 

Comes  mantled  in  crimson  and  gold, 
Whose  hues  on  the  billows  are  cast, 

Which  sparkle  with  splendor  untold, — 
Oh  !  then  by  the  shore  would  I  stray, 

And  roam  as  the  halcyon  free, 
From  envy  and  care  far  away, 

At  my  home  by  the  deep  heaving  sea ! 


At  eve  when  the  moon  in  her  pride 

Rides  queen  of  the  soft  summer  night, 
And  gleams  on  the  murmuring  tide, 

With  floods  of  her  silvery  light, — 
Oh  !  Earth  has  no  beauty  so  rare. 

No  place  that  is  dearer  to  me, 
Then  give  me  so  free  and  so  fair, 

A  home  by  the  deep  heaving  sea ! 
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OUR  NATIVE  LAND. 


1.  Oh  !  who  would  leave  his  na  -  tive  land,  And  break  the  ties 

2.  As  time    that  brings  each  pass-ing  scene  Shall  bear  its  pain 
.0.0.00.000*.     .00.00.0.  .0. 


?3E 


gr=S: 


a  -  round ......  us,  Our  own  fair 

or    pleas     -     ure,  Our  thot's  of 
0-0-0-0-  -0-0-0- 


hills  shall  still  command 
hills  so  fair  and  green, 

.00  _#  .*  000a.      .00  .0.  .0  jfL.  Jt.  a 


Ihe  love  that  gently  bound 
In  coming  years  shall  treas  - 


-S3  SS-      0-0-0-0-  -0-0-0- 

si  w  »i\ 


Still . 
-  ure,     Fair . 
-00-0-0- 


command  the 
and  green  in 
*  -0- 


love  that  gen 
coming  years 

SIS? 


tly  bound  us, 
we'll  treas  -  ure 


Where'er 
And  thus 


we  roam, 
though  pain 


where'er  we  go,  Our 
or     pleas  -  ure    rise,  Till 


EVENING  HYMN. 


■i  -17-      ii   i  u.«     V-i          :   t?     .       .  ^ — ' ' 


1.  Fa  -  ther,    breathe  an     eve  -  ning   bless  -  ing  Ere 

2.  Though  the    night    be     dark    and    drea  -  ry,  Dark-ness 


our  spir  -  its 
not    hide  from 


Sin  and 
Thou  art 


want  we 
he,  who, 


come  con  -  fess  -  ing ;  Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst 
nev  -   er     wea  -  ry       Watcbest    where  thy     peo  -  pie 


Sin  and  want  we  come  con  -  fess 
Thou  art 


he,  who,  nev  -  er 


ing,  •  Thou  canst  save  and 
ry,    Watch  -  est     where  thy 


thou  canst 
peo    -  pie 


beal. 

be. 
I 
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WE  RIDE  THE  FOAMING  SEA  ONCE  MORE.'" 


Con  Spirito. 


 JT-i  .IJo-S-t- — /?  T.  0—0- 


0—^ZZW 


T-0  — I 


Our  bark  be  -  fore  the  gale,  Like  a  courser 
Blue  sink  the  hills  be  -  hind,    Be  -  fore  us 


free,  As  fills  the  swell  -  ing  sail,  And 
main,  And    as  we    fly,      the    wind  Howls 


5-:|==te=fc!2:T:^=i'3E*-fc:?=f:^fc^ 


foams  the  heaving    sea;   Huz  -  za !    once    more  we  leave  The  tame  and  drea  -  ry  shore,  Once  more  the 
af-ter    us    in    vain  ;  Huz  -  za  !     no     more    on  land  Our  fettered    souls  shall  pine,  But  with  our 


p 


sur  -  ges  cleave.  And  hear  the  tempest      roar,   Our    bark  be  -  fore  the 

gal  -  lant  band, We'll  ride  the  foaming  brine,  


gale,  Like  a   courser  dashes 


 0—  e-T  €-  ^- -U— ^  T.^_/  1  ^__*_T_# 


free,    As   fills  the  swell-i 


— 


=1 

— 

sail,   And  foams  the  heaving    sea,  Once 


the    foaming    sea     once  more. 


ROUSE!  BROTHERS  ROUSE! 
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1.  Rouse !  Brothers  rouse !  the    way    is   long  be -fore    us:  Free  as     the  winds  we  love        to  roam, 

2.  Mead  -  ows  and  hills  and     an  -     -  -  cient    woodlands  Of  -  fer    us    pas  -  ture,  fruit,     and  corn, 

3.  Fair     el  -  bow -room  for    men         to          thrive  in!  Wide  el  -  bow- room  for  work      or  play' 

,                                             a<l  lib.  r    '  ' 


353=5         *\    '  ,..:•:#]_  *:.«  t  !>.»  »  f>;L 
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Far  thro' the  prame,  far  thro'  the  for -est !  O  -  ver  the  mountains  we'll  find  a  home.  "We  cannot  breathe  in 
Need-ing  our  presence,      court  -  ing  our  labor  ;  Why  should  we  linger  like  men  for  -lorn?      We  love  to  hear  the 

If    ci  -  ties    fol  -  low,    track  -  ing  our  footsteps,  E-ver  to  westward  shall  point  our  way !  Rude  tho'  our  life  it 


crowd    -    ed  ci  -  ties, We're  strangers  to  the  ways     of      trade;     We  long  to  feel  the    "rass  be  -  neath  us, 

ring    -     ing    ri  -  fie,  The  smiting  axe,  the    fall    -    ing    tree ;     And  tho'  our  life  be     rough  and  lonely, 

suits       our    spi- rit,  And  new-born  states  in    fu    -    ture    years    Shall  own  us  founders    of  •  a  nation, 

And"  ply  the  hatchet       and  the  spade.  Rouse!  Brothers!rouse!  the  way  is  long  before    us,  Free  as  the  winds  we 
If    it    be   honest       what  care  we '?  Rouse,  &c. 
And  bless  the  hardy       "Pi  -  o-neers."  Rouse,  &c. 


love      to    roam,     Far  thro'  the  prairie,     far     thro'  the  for  -  est !  0  -  ver  the  mountains  we'll  find  a  home. 
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*J  LOVE,  I  LOVE  THE  FREE.1 


SIiiiii^ii^iillp;iii 


1.  The  wild  streams  leap  with  head-long  sweep. In  their  curb-less  course  o'er  the  mountain  6teep,  All 

2.  The  sky-lark  springs  with  dew  on  its  wings.    And      up     in  the  blue  arch  heaven  he  sings,  Tril  - 

3.  The  mariner  brave  in  his  bark  on  the  wave, May  laugh  at  the    walls  round  a  kingly  slave  ;  And  the 


fresh  and  strong  they  foam  a 
-   la,  tril  -  la,     Oh "  sweet   -  ei 
one  whose  lot    is    the  des-ert 


long, 
far, 
spot, 


Wak  -  ing  the  rocks  with  their  cataract  song. 
Than  the  notes  that  come  thro'  a  golden  bar, 
Has    no  dread  of  an  envious  foe  in  his  cot: 


eye  hears  a  glance  like  the 
joy  -  ous     bay  of  a 
thrall     and  state  at  the 

=5 
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lance,  While  I      watch  the  wa 
play,    The         caw    of  a  rook 
gate,  Are  what    my    spir  -  it 


dash  and  dnnc 
home-ward  way, 
learnt  to  hate; 


burn  with 
thi«  shall 
burn  with 


be... 

glee. 


For  I 

The 
For  I 


 S^T-  s-  $  *_t^_^  ^_±a_.e_.t_v -  ^-l— ---,-#v*-t 


The  path  of  a  -  ny  thing  that's  free, 
For  I  love,  I  love  the  path  of  the  free, 
The  path     of   a  -  ny  thing  that's  free, 


love,  I   love,  oh 
love,  &c. 
love,  &e. 

Ad  lib. 


love  the    free,  I 


 0-^-0 — 0 —  X-V  T  -.-  g  -1.0 — +~3tw — *~  J —■  - 


love,     I  love  the  free, 


I     love,  I  love,  O    I    love  the  free,  I     love,  I 


love,  I  love  the  free. 


"EVER  LIGHTLY."  89 
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^                                                9     -0-                                 -0-  -0- 

Ev  -  er    light-ly,    ev  -  er  brightly,  Doth  our  childhood  like  a        riv  -  er 

W^W=-^  !— H— t-l  1  1  H-  -=  

_^_*=: 

Flowing  b 

ioothly  thro'  ths 

 1  1  v  

— #       i  if 
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meadows,  Fair  re  - 

M  %  4r      F   h  - 

leet  the  sum  -  mer   sky.    Sometimes  there  a  cloud  we     see,  Then  soft    showers  on  the 

-  1  1 — i   f#Tt~*       *    *             =»ir-r— HE 

-  *   #  #  tr- '  fi-  r     r    r  -  -          +  r  i — i— f 
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;  J  -  f 
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Ad  lib.     D.  C. 

lea, 

 ?— 3— -«- 

Gen  -  tie    show  -  ers 

bless  the 

flow  -  ers, 

Then       haste     quick  -  ly 

by; 

D.  C. 

f-r — i  ,„J 
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THE  BATTLE  OF  LIFE. 


Poetry  by  W.  T.  ADAMS,  Esq. 


1.  March  on  !  brave  youth,  the  field  of  strife 

2.  March  on  !  nor  heed  the  threat'ning  cloud 

3.  March  on  !  in    le  -  gions  death  and  sin, 

4.  March  on  !  and   in    thy  glow-ing  heart 


z^zzzz: gzzzzz^z=zz*zJEz^^zf: 


With  per  -  il  fraught  before  thee  lies ;    March  on  !  the  bat  -  tie  - 
That  floats  a-cross  the    summer  sky  ;     Fear  not  the  roll  -  ing 
Im- patient   wait  thy  conquering  band  ;  The  foe  with-out,  the 
The  rev  -  eil  -  le    of    hope  shall  beat ;  March  on  !  and  bear  that 


— -t— + 


plain  of 
Jhunders 
foe  with 
glo-rious 


life  Shall  yield  thee  ; 
loud,  The  lightnin 


lo  -  rious  prize.    Un  -  furl  thy  ban-ner  to    the  brezze,  Embla  -  zon  truth 

id   flash    on  high.     But  bold-ly  breast  the  fiercest  storms  That  o'er  thy  life  path 

in —  Thy  youthful  arm  must  both  withstand.  March  bold-ly    on    to  vie  -  to  -  ry.     The  God  of"  love  it 

part  Which  renders  victory    doub  -  ly  sweet.    Press  forward  to   the  bat  -  tie   field,  And  bear  thee  brave-lv 


zzztz    i  z*z:*:i:*z 


:ezd=z; 
0 — 


mm 

every  fold, 
madly  sweep; 
with  thee  now. 

youth : 


itzzzjz: 


:p$*zz« 


And,    no  -  bly    shunning       sel  -  fish   ease,  Tread  down  the  wrong,  the  right   up  -  hold. 
Be    true,    and    an  -  gels'      un  -  seen  forms  Shall  hold  thee   up,  thy     foot  -  steps  keep. 
Fight  the   good   fight,  the    world  shall    see    The   he  -  ro's   lau  -  rel      on    thy  brow. 

Gird   on     thy    ar  -  mor,    take  thv  shield,  And  bold  -  lv  strike  for  God   and    Truth  I 

izzizzzzzzzz: « 
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GOOD  NEWS  FROM  HOME.     ,,rd3  and  Music  bJ  P.  ,  GrLM0RK.  91 

Modernio.    Ritard.     „  Ritard. 

Good  news  from  home,good  news  for    me, Has  come  across  the  deep  blue  sea, From  friends  that  I  have  left  in  tears, From  friends  that 
a  tempo. 

I've  not  seen  for    years,        And  since  we     part  -  ed    long    a  -   go,     My  life    has    been    a    scene  of 

m        ,       _  '     Ritard.  Chorus,  j n  tempo. 

woe,  But  now  a     joyful  hour  has  come,For  I  have  heard  good  news  from  home,  Good  news  from  home,good  news  for 


me,  Has  come  a  -  cross  the  deep  blue  sea,  From  friends  that  I  have  left  in  tears,  From  friends  that  I've  not  seen  for  ye 

2  No  Father's  near  to  guide  me  now,  3  When  shall  I  see  that  cottage  door, 

No  mother's  tear  to  soothe  my  brow,  Where  I've  spent  years  of  joy  before, 

No  sister's  voice  falls  on  mine  ear,  'Twas  then  I  knew  no  grief  or  care, 

Nor  Brother's  smile  to  give  me  cheer :  My  heart  was  always  happy  there  : 

But  tho'  I  wander  far  away,  Though  I  may  never  see  it  more, 

My  heart  is  full  of  joy  to-day,  Nor  stand  upon  my  native  shore, 

For  friends  (across  the  ocean's  foam,)  Where  e'er  on  earth  I'm  doom'd  to  roam, 

Have  sent  to  me  good  news  from  home ;  My  heart  will  be  with  those  at  home. 


92  "  AWAY,  A  WAY,  THE  MORNING  FRESHLY  BREAKING." 


A  -  wav.      a   -    wav   the     morning  fresh  -  lv        break  -  ing,  Shines  o'er    the     deep     our    lin<r  -  'rin» 

-o-   e>-  > — .  0-9-   o  •  I  ~" 

teps  to  chide;  And  light  with  sport  and  song  our  labor  mak-ing,With  joy   we  haste  to    stem      the  tide 


a  -  way, 


way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,    the  morning  freshly  breaking,  A  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way    our  lingering  steps  to  chide,  A 


-•-  -<S>- 

way,    a  -  way,    a  -  way,   A  -  way,    a  -  way    the  morning    fresh  -  lv    break-ing,  Shines  o'er    the     deep  our 


-<S>-  >  ,    .0.  .0- 

mak  -  ing  With 


ling  -  'ring   steps     to     chide;    And  light  with   sport    and    song     our     la  - 


03 

p3 


joy     we     haste    to       stem      the       tide,  A    -    way, ....    a  -  way, 

A  -  way,         A  -  way,    the  morning  fresh  -  ly  breaking.      A  -  way,    a  -  way,  a  -  way, 
the     morning  fresh  -  ly  breaking,    A  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  Shines  o'er  the  deep,  our 

ng'ring  steps  to  chide,  Shines  o'er  the  deep,  Shines  o'er  the  deep,  our  ling'ring  steps  to  chide, Shines  o'er  the 
 ,  j  _  —      ^~Ti__^  rrj    ■■-  '^5fcj^»—  *  m--r-»—-r-G~^a — £  m-r 

deep, Shines  o'er  the  deep  our  ling  -  ring  steps  to  chide,  our  ling  -  ring  steps  to  chide, our  ling    -    ring  steps  to 


-iz<s>: 


ohide,   our    ling  -  'ring  steps     to    chide,   A    -  way, 


A  -   way, . 


A  -  way. 


94  THE   GRADUATE'S   SONG.  ^^w.t.ab^^ 

r  '  *  '  V  *  " 

1.    Sad  -  ly    drops  the  gloom  -  y      sha  -  dow    O'er  the  scenes  we  love  so       well;      Sad  -  ly 

I  ^"b^^::-:! -  j:~^:z=  ~  >-:zrizg  -  gZIgTl  fey  » A^yV»*_ f  f  -  g— =— ^ 

 ^  ^  ^  time.      ^T"2«l  tin  e.  Fine. 

'     '      ?    1       >     '     y     '      '     lJ  7^ 

comes    the     hour     of     part  -  ing,  Sad  -  ly    sounds  the    fi    -   nal      knell,  fi    -    nal  knell. 

That  excludes  ns  from  the  pleasures  Of  our      cher  -  ished  hap  -  py  school,  Where  we  gathered  wisdom's  treasures,  'Xeath  our 
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gathered  wisdom's 

«  *  * 


treasures 


We  have  wandered  here  together 

In  the  fields  of  living  truth  : 
Here  we  garnered  fairest  flowers 

In  the  sunny  days  of  youth  ; 
Here  we  warmed  our  hearts  together, 

In  the  glow  of  Friendship's  ray  ; 
And  our  voices  glad  united 

In  the  heart's  melodious  lay. 


'Neath  our  friendly  teachers'  rule 


3 

But  we  treasure  up  the  memories 

Of  the  glowing,  golden  past; 
And  far  distant  in  the  future, 

We  shall  yearning  glances  cast 
To  the  school-home  we  are  leaving 

For  the  world's  unbroken  way  ; 
And  our  hearts  will  fondly  linger 

On  this  Exhibition  Day. 


S*adly  sound  the  note  of  parting, 
We  shall  gather  here  no  more  ; 
May  we  meet  in  peace  together, 

On  that  Happy,  Happy  Shore, 
And  united,  warble  music 

To  the  angels'  hallowed  lyre  ; 
And  renew  our  earth-born  friendships, 

As  we  join  the  Heavenly  Choir. 


MY  SAILOR  BROTHER'S  GRAVE. 


thou    sparkling    waves,    o  er    the  moonlight      sea,      Thy     bri  -  ny  wa-ters 
a  -  bove  his      head,       no    more  your  voice  he  hears,  Your  sound  will  pass  un  - 

roll  a  -  bove  One  who  was  dear  to  me ;  But  now  his  form  lies  far  .  be  -  neath  the 
no  -  ticed   by,    un  -  heed- ed      as    my       tears;      Though  soft   the  breeze, or     loud  the   gale,  when 

un  -  re  -  lent-ing  wave, Which  throws  it's  spray  like  an  -  gel  wings  o'er  my  sail -or  brother's  grave, 
an  -  gry  bil-  lows     rave,   'Tis     all   the    same    to    him  who  sleeps  with  -  in    his  wat'-  ry  grave. 

3 

The  waves  will  play  above  his  head  in  many  a  circling  wreath, 
And  onward  rushed  as  joyfully  as  If  there  slept  beneath 
No  form  beloved,  whom  aching  hearts  have  long  watched  for  in  vain, 
No  brother  dear,  whom  tearful  eyes  shall  ne'er  behold  again. 

4 

Though  far  beneath  the  wave  he  lies  upon  his  coral  bed, 
Though  stormy  winds  their  vigils  keep  o'er. his  unconscious  head, 
His  spirit  pure  remains  not  where  the  sea  bird  stoops  to  lave 
Her  snow  white  wings  o'er  the  lone  spot,  my  sailor  brothers  grave. 
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Rolling,  rolling,  ev-er  is  the  dark  blue    wave,  That  chants  its  mournful  re  -  qui-em,  o'er  my  sai  -  lor  Brother's  Grave. 


PRAYER  FROM  "MOSE  IN  EGITTO." 


1.    Bow  down  thine  ear,  0     Lord,    O  Lord,  and     hear       our     prayer,       Have    mer  -  cy.Lord,  up  - 


i 


ly     I  will 


call, 
it 
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THE   TRCE  GENTLEMAN. 


The  distinguished  Governor  Morris,  of  Morrisiana.  near  the  city  of  Xew  York,  who  was  a  gentleman  by  birth,  education,  and  the 

most  lofty  bearing,  on  being  asked  his  definition  of  a  gentleman,  replied  in  the  words  of  the  Psalmist :  "  Tis  he  whose  every  thought,  Sec. 
This  Psalm  was  copied  by  Mr  Jefferson,  in  the  smallest  hand  and  neatest  manner,  in  his  common-place  book. 


1.  Tis  be  whose  eve  -  ry  tho't  and  deed   By  role  of    vir  -  tue  moves  ;  Whose  gen'rous  tongue  disdains  to 


speak  The  thing  his    heart     dis  -  proves  ;     Who  nev-er   did    a  slander  spread,  His  neighbor's  fame  to 


^H*  

\  V 

S3  •  0 

£f  0  0 
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wound ;     Nor    beark  -  en     to     a     false    re  -  port,  By     mal  -  ice     whis  -  pered  round. 


Who  vice,  in  all  its  pomp  and  power, 
Can  treat  with  just  neglect ; 

And  piety,  though  clothed  in  rags, 
Bdigiously  respect. 


Who  to  bis  plighted  word  and  trust 

Has  ever  firmly  stood  ; 
And,  though  he  promised  to  his  loss, 

He  makes  bis  promise  good. 


THE  WORLD. 


This  world  is  not  so  bad 
This  world  in  truth's  as  good 


 \        ^sy  N  N 

-  ,  *  .  Frr. 


*  '    '       *  r  * 

a  world,  As  some  would  like  to 
a  world  As    e'er  was  known  to 


w 

make  it,  And  whether  good  or 
an  -  j    Who  have  not  seen  a 

> 


/       /         s  F  r 

whether  bad,  Depends  on  how  we  take  it ;  For 
noth-er  yet,  And  these  are  ver-y     man-y ;  And 


if  we  scold  and  fret  all  day,  Frcm  dewy  morn  till  even, 
if  the  men.  and  women  too,  Have  plenty  of  employment, 


This  world  will 
Those     sure  -  ly 


ne  er 
must 


✓  ✓  S 

ford  to  man,  A  fore  -  taste  here 
hard    to    please,  Who   can  -  not  find 


of  heav  -  en. 
en  -  joy  -  ment. 


3  This  world  is  quite  a  clever  world, 

In  rain  or  pleasant  weather, 
If  people  would  but  learn  to  live 

In  harmony  together  ; 
Nor  seek  to  burst  the  kindly  bond 

By  love  and  peace  cemented, 
And  learn  that  best  of  lessons  yet, 

To  always  be  contented. 


4  Then  were  the  world  a  pleasant  world. 
And  pleasant  folks  were  in  it, 
The  day  would  pass  most  pleasantlv 

To  those  who  thus  begin  it : 
And  all  the  nameless  grievances 

Brought  on  by  borrowed  troubles, 
Would  prove,  as  certainly  they  are, 
A  mass  of  empty  bubbles .' 


3  02 

Moriernto* 


LABOR  EVER. 


»  Pi  * 


✓  y 

La  -  bor  ev 


V — i*- 
la  -  bor 


5 

ev  -  er,  Something   al-ways  have  to 


m 


do  ;  And  with  -  al,    in  wisdom 

r-3  « 


-iS; 


i 


y 

act,  But  with  the  end 
JS  N  k 


Time 


ing,     life  is 


wan  -  ing,  Soon  will  hours  and  days  be    past ;  Waste  them  not 

\ 


in  vain  com  -  plain  -  ing,    But  im 


y     y  y 

prove  them   to  the 


y     y         y   y  y 

;    Or     in      ter  -  ror,    at  their    end  -  ing,  Thou    at    length  will  meet  thy 

Ritard. 


i       y  .  ✓ 

Lord,  Conscious 


✓  y  1 

that    thy    weak    con  -  tend  -  ing,   Mer  -  its    stripes  and 


y 

not 


wm 


ward. 


SHELLS   OF  OCEAN. 
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1.  One  summer  eve,  with  pen-sive  tho't,  I  wander'd    on    the   sea-beat   shore,  Where  oft  in 

2.  I  stoop'd  up  -  on  the  peb-bly  strand  To  cull  the  toys  that  round  me   lay,       But  as  I 


heedless  in  -  fant  sport,  I  gather'd  shells  in  days 
took  them  in  my    hand,  I  threw  them  one   by  one 


be  -  fore, 


I  gather'd 
I  threw  them  one 


5E=» 

shells  in 
by 


m 


days  be 


fore,  The  plashing  waves  like  mu  sic  fell,  Re  -  sponsive  to  my  fan  -  cy 
way,        And  thus  I    said,  in    cv'-ry    stage  By  toys  our  fan  -  cy    is  be 


wild,  A  dream  came 
guiled,  We  gath-er 


t±3 


o'er  me  like  a 
shells  from  youth  to 


spell, 


I  thought  I 
And  then  we 


was  a  -  gain 
leave  them  like 


child, 
child, 


A  dream  came 
We  gath  -  er 


o'er  me  like 
shells  from  youth 


spell, 
age, 


I  thought 
And  then 


Ad  lib. 




leave 


a  -  gain, 
them,  leave 


Pi 


them 


gain 
like 


child, 
child 
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l«t  CANTO. 


"SEE,  THE  CONQU'RING  HERO  COMES.'' 

-c  


to.  — -r-^   

"he       conqu'rine  he    -  -     ro  comes,  Sound  


See,  the 
2ii  ca: 


r. 


•tiDghe 


See,  the 


S  pa 


the  lau 




is?": 
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Sports    pre  -  pare,    the  lau 

— I — -r— iv 


rel  bring,  Songs. 


of    triumph      to   him  sing. 


m 


Sports    pre  -  pare,    the  lau 


rel  bring,  Songs   of     triumph    to   him  sing. 

T'T3. 


1 


I 


See    the      God-like  youth   advance,    Breathe  ....    the  flutes,  and  lead. .      the  dance; 

SOPRAXO  2tlo. 


See    the      God-lilie  youth   advance,  Breathe 

r: 


the  flutes,  and  lead . 


the    dance ; 


■9-0-^-0-0 


Mvr 


tie  wreaths  and  ro    -     ses  twine,  To  deck. 


the    he  -  ro's  brow   di  -  vine 


Myr 


-  tie  wreaths  and  ro    -    ses  twine,  To    deck   the    he  -  ro's  brow   di  -  vine 
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Myr  -  tie    wreaths  and 

Myr  -  tie  wreaths    and  _ 

/•pur.L,  CHORUS 
./  caxto. 


See,    the    conqu'ring  he 


 ^£j=.i  ^   — 

See,    the    conqu'ring  he    -  ro 
TEHOR;    


comes,  Sound   the    trumpets,   beat.  .      the  drui 


m 


comes,  Sound   the  trumpets,    beat .  .       the  drums 


nm 


See,    the  conqu'ring 

a. 


 5^_a~ 


i±e± 


comes 

Sound 

the 

trumpets, 

beat .  .        the  drums ; 

-  -&- 

:t:=t-t: 

m 

See,    the    conqu'ring  he 


ro  comes,  Sound . 


the   trumpets,    beat   the  drums  ; 


107 


sin 


-0-^-0-0-0— 0 
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Sports. 


prepare,  the     lau   -     rel  bring, 


of      triumph    to   him  sing. 


Sports  prepare,   the      lau    -    rel  bring,  Songs  of    triumph  to. 


im  sing. 


EEEi 


t= 


Sports 


prepare,    the    lau     -    rel  brir 


of      triumph  to 
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See,    the     conqu'ring   he    -  -     ro  comes,  Sound   the    trumpets,    beat.  .      the  drums. 


See,     the    conqu'ring    he    -  -     ro  comes,  Sound  the    trumpets,    beat..        the  drums; 


:t=t: 


See,     the    conqu'ring    he  - 


ro  comes,  Sound 


the    trumpets,  beat. 


the  drums : 


See,    the    conqu'ring       he    -       -     ro  comes,  Sound   the  trumpets,    beat   the  drums. 


THE  SILVER  BIRD'S-NEST. 


TYR0LE3E  MELOLiT 
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1.  A    stranded  soldier's     ep  -  au  -  let,  The    wa  -  ters  cast 

2.  The  shining  wire  she  pecked  and  twirled,Then  bore  it  to 


-m- 

a  -  shore,  A  lit  -  tie 
her    bough,  Where,  on  a 


wing  -  ed 
flow  -  erv 


ro  -  ver  met,  And  eyed  it  o'er  and  o'er; 
twig  'twas  curled, The  bird  can  3bowyou  how  : 


The  sil-ver  bright  so  charm M  her  sight,  On  that  lone  i  -  die 
But,   when  enough  of    that  bright  stuff  The  cunning  builder 


vest,  She  knew  not  why  she  should  deny  Herself  a  sil-ver  nest ;  The  silver  bright  so  charm'd  her  sight,  On 
bore,  Her  house  to  make,  she  would  not  take.Xor  did  she  covet  more  ;  Her  house  to  make,  she  would  not  take.Xor 


that  lone  i  -  die 
did  she  cov  -  et 


vest, 
more, 


She  knew  not  why  she  should  de  -  ny    Her-self    a  silk 
Her  house  to  make,  she  would  not  take,  Nor  did  she    cov  -  et 


nest, 
more. 


And  -when  the  little  artizan, 

"While  neither  pride  nor  guilt 
Had  entered  in  her  pretty  plan, 

Her  resting  place  had  built ; 
With  here  and  there  a  plume  to  spare. 

About  her  own  light  form. 
Of  these,  inlaid  -with  skill,  she  made 

A  lining  soft  and  warm. 


But.  do  you  think  the  tender  brood 

She  fondled  there,  and  fed, 
Were  prouder,  when  they  understood 

The  sheen  about  their  bed  ? 
Do  you  suppose  they  ever  rose. 

Of  higher  powers  possessed, 
Because  they  knew  they  peeped  and  grew 

Within  a  silver  nest  ? 
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O'ER  THE  BLUE  SEA,  FLOATING  ARE  WE. 


E.  A.  HOSMER. 


*  -~—yr-±  -9  7-9 — 3_._r__^_i_^_t:_ — .^^  -i    — P  x 


1.  O'er  the      blue  sea 

2.  While  ev    -    er  near 


Floa  -  ting  are 
Friend  we  holi 


Shad  -  o 
Gai  -  ly 


wy 
the 


twi  -  light  comes 
mo  -  ments  shall 


ESS 


*E?Ezz=Ezzz 

•  ver  the 
with  us 


m  x-— —  *  c  — * 


lea, 
here, 


from 


shore 
light 


Steals 
Joys 


soft  -  ly 
ev  -  er 


bright, 


Fill  -  in 


the 

Who  hast  for 


breez  -  es  with 
sor  -  row  a 


sweet 
thought 


mel  -  o 
or  a 


dy. 
tear. 


Now  while  the  sur  -  ges  are 
Now  is     the   sea  -  son  for 


joy  -  ful  -  ly  tun  -  ing,  Their  dash  to  the  ca  -  dence  the  winds 
mirth    and    for      pleas  -  ure,  And  Music's    the     lan  - guage  that  joys 


gent  -  ly  sing,  Let  our  glad 
ev  -  er    bring,      Then  let  our 


ces  in  u  -  ni  -  son  chim  -  ing, 
ces    in       glad    tune  -  ful     meas  -  ure 


Far  o'er  the 
Far  o'er  the 


wa  -  ters  in  har  -  mo  -  ny  ring, 
wa  -  ters     in     har  -  mo  -  ny  ring. 


THE  CITY  IN  THE  SUN. 


Ill 


1.  There's  a  fair  and     migh  -  ty      ci   -  ty,    In  the  glorious     sun      they      say,    And  its  rays  to 

all     the  day ; 

I     I  i  Fine. 


us         so    burn  -  ing,  mild  -  ly       beam     there      all     the  day;  Clouds  of  white, blue  or  crimson,  Shield 

each    ver-dant  flow-'ry  plain;  While  the  up  -  per  air     is  naming,  Warming  all  our  plan -et-  train; 

2  In  that  city  oft  they're  gazing, 
Upward  in  the  heav'ns  so  far, 
Viewing  many  a  rolling  planet, 

Viewing  many  a  twinkling  star, 
Men  can  live  there,  nations  thrive  there 
Oceans  roll,  and  rivers  flow ; 

And  the  earth  so  small  and  distant, 
Do  they  see  it,  do  they  know? 
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THE  SKY-LARK. 


toorland  and  leu !         Emblem  of    bap  -  pi-ness,  Blest  is    thy  dwelling-place,  Oh    to    a  -  bide  in  the 


ert     with    thee!    Wild  is 


and      l<fud,  Far      in     the     down  -  y  clo*d,' 


thy  lay 


Ltfe  gives 


en  -  er  -  gy,    Love  gave    it     birth  ;  Where,  on 


-  y 


-  ing?  Thy     lay       is       in  heaven,  thy       love     is       on  earth. 


Where  art     thou  jour  -  ney 


O'er  fell  and  fountain  sheen, 

O'er  moor  and  mountain  green, 
O'er  the  red  streamer  that  heralds  the  day, 

Over  the  cloudlet  dim, 

Over  the  rainbow's  rim, 
Musical  cherub,  soar,  singing  away  ! 


Then,  when  the  gloaming  comes, 
Low  in  the  heather  blooms, 

II  thy  welcome  and  bed  of  love  be  ! 
Emblem  of  happiness, 
Blest  is  thy  dwelling  place — 
Oh,  to  abide  in  the  desert  with  thee  ! 


THE  FISHER'S  HYMN. 
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Anilnnte.  —V      I    x — v       -—s         I      V  s — v 


1.    Hark! 'tis  the    wea  -  ry   fisher's    eve  -  ning  hymn 
^ — -  i 


The  day 


end  -  ed,  and  the    toil,  the  toil  is 


fezfcrt 


1 


5  ~fs> 

The  ropes  are 


/  ' — >  7  FV. 

coiled,  the    sails  are  furled  and    trim;  The     nets  are 

sun  -  set  glows  a  -   long,  a  -      -  long    the  pur  -  pie 


dry,  the  boat  is 
bound ;  


on    the   shore;  The  sunset   glows  a   -  long,  a  -  long  the  pur  -  pie 

  the  pur  -  pie      bound ;  They  sit,  &c. 


pie   bound,  They   Bit  and 


And    mingle  with  the 


per  sound. 

2  Fear  not,  nor  faint ;  remember  Him  who  took 
The  lonely  hearts  of  simple  men  and  poor, 
Filled  them  with  strength,  and  taught  them  words  that  shook 
[8]        The  earth,  and  bridged  the  seas  from  shore  to  shore ; 


tide  their  voi  -  ces    young  and  old. 

Remember  Him  —  He  stands  among  ye  there — 
He  weighs  the  earnest  sigh,  the  steadfast  will, 

The  toil,  the  love,  the  peril,  and  the  care ; 
For  He  who  walked  the  waters  walks  them  still 
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THERE'S  PEACE  IN  THE  VALLEY. 

AX3WER    TO    THE    SONG,   "  GIVE    ME    A    COT   IX    THE    VALLEY   I  LOVE." 


STEPHEN  GLOTEK. 


:& — 0  #3 — Zi-XZl0  #j  — — —  1-# 


Come    to       the      val  -   ley,     the    moun  -  tain 
5— -— -N— Nr- 


be       The     joy       of  the 


of     the      free  :  There's  peace  in    the       val  -  ley,  there's 


re    -    pose,     Un  -  known      on      the       hills  where  the      stor  -  my  winds 


calm  and 


blows 


All  that's    love  -  ly         and    bless'd      in       ere  - 


a    -  tion     is    there,  There,  the      bright  flow'rs    are       fling  -    ing    their  sweets       to  the 
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air,    'Tis      the     fai  -    ry   -  like   home    of     the     bird     and  the        bee,     I've  a 


cot       in     the      val  -   ley,  come    share    it    with   me,  I've    a       cot    in    the    val  -  ley,  come 


.  share     it     with    me,     I've    a      cot      in     the     val  -  ley,    come  share   it    with  me. 

2  Come  to  the  valley,  the  mountain  has  not, 

The  many  fair  blossoms  that  grow  round  my  cot : 

The  rivulet  gushing  yet  silently  still, 

Meand'ring  in  peace  by  the  foot  of  the  hill. 

Oh !  come  while  the  valley  is  fragrant  and  green, 

And  the  distance  around  adds  its  charms  to  the  scene, 

The  mountain's  too  bleak  for  a  flow'ret  like  thee, 

I've  a  home  in  the  valley,  come  share  it  with  me. 
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THE  MORNING. 


Alle*rrtto. 


fit 


The  morning  is      dawning,  And  nature  looks  gay, 


-r-m— 0—0-0  -3  f 

While  lightly,  And 


sprightly,  the  lark  wings  his 
_#__^_T  0  


way. 


With  gleaming  And  beam  -  ing  The  sun  meets  the  eye, 


._i — m — p.  0  m  T  # — ^  »  0  t  0 — 0~f  0 — m  -r — i-  0—0-- 

ZEz.  .    -X  0 — » — I  •— —  «  0 — J  0—0-X  5 — Z—J^-  0-0- 

■    >   

And  light-ens  And  brightens     The  beauti  -  ful     sky.         Tra,     la,      la,  la, 

 — zm~ — • —  -^-0-0    _  0.  m. —  — 0-0  _|  *  


la,  la, 


^  1  H 


 (2-  0  t 


mil 


Tra,      la,  la, 


a'). 


:  p. 


T--#  <» — »T — — i 


The  dew  drop3, 

In  new  drops 
Descend  in  light  show'rs, 

And  cluster 

With  lustre 
Around  the  gay  flow'ra. 


Hail,  morning  ! 

Thy  dawning 
With  joy  I  behold ; 

For  thy  season, 

With  reason, 
Has  pleasures  untold. 


118  THE   SABBATH  BELL. 


EapreaaiT*. 

jh^r-  

§  4  "  

'  v    '     i    r  -G- 

—     —J  1 

1.  The     Sab    -       -bath      bell,....    So    -  fall 

2.  And    -while              I        hear....     the  or 

. . . .  and 
-  gan 

j§z2?=9  q  if  - 

J — 5     -1-       -5  rP  -  s  -  s  -4 

-•-               -«v     «    £m-  www 

_zi        it          r^T-  r  — 0 

[—  m  *  m- .  m  h-4  1  ■ 

F3 

Swell     -  ing, 
peal    -    -  ing, 

z    _*_=•     zi.        m  S_S 

1  ?                 /  /  / 

Whose         rich  vi-bration. 
And           rap    -    tured  voices 

L^J  j 

greet  the 
shout     -  ing 

L- (S  x 

1 

ear,  To 
praise  ;  While 

^                  -•-  -•- 

t,  l  '  t.   *  1 

t — i  1 

I  #  1 

~*  J  0  
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the 


sol  - 
ho  - 


emn  note, 
ly       al  - 


seems  tell  -  ing,  Of 
tar    kneel  -  ing,  The 


of 
qail 


:-J-            B  - 

5f.  sp  - 

- 

EEZEE 


:r«— =l=s 


El 


hope,  of  hea     -     -     ven  near, 

eye  of         prayer  I  raise, 

m 


My 
Sweet 


is 


=zz±*: 


3 


zzzzz*=zz— —  -i===-=#::t?^-i=t==6==] 

-y^-5  — i  3 
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THE  MOUNTAIN  SHEPHERD'S  SONG. 

y^Obliaaio. 


1.  To  the    moan  -  tain  we'll  away,    Ere  the  dawning    of  the  mom  Paints  the 

2.  Tis  the    shepherd's  voice  we  hear,  As  he  sings  his  mountain  song ;  Now  it 

3.  From  his    bed     he  ear-ly  springs.Drinks  from  yonder  sparkling  rill,  And  his 


Tra  la  la  la  la  la    la  la 

Alto. 


hills  with  sil-ver  gray,    Or  with  cheer  -  ing  notes  the  horn       Of  the  mountain  shepherd's  heard, 
ech  -  oes  far  and  near,    O'er  the  hills     'tis  borne  a  -  long,    'Tis  the  mountain  shepherd's  song,  is,  &c. 

rus  -  tic  sons  he  sings,    As  he  climbs    his  na-tive    hills,     As  he  climbs  his  na_-  tive  hills,  is,  Sec. 

.rs.i  i 


la  la 


-r— :  — »  NtA  T~*  

la  la,  Or  with  cheering  notes, the  horn  Of  the  mountain  shepher 


Or  with  cheering  notes, the  horn  Of  the  mountain  shepherd's  beard,Tra  la  I; 


la    la,  Of  the  mountain  shepherd's  heard, 


12.) 

heard,  Tra  la    la    la      la,      Hark,  'tis          the     shepherd's    song,  Yes,     'tis  hb 

la,  Tra  la  la  la       la,  la  la  la  la,    la  la  la  la      la,  la  la    la, ...  .  la    la    la  la 

_  I  _t  _t  J  I  1  l_      f  i 

-•-#-*-#-*-r.*^_*_«fJL-*  9  1# — 0  0 — T.q_ — 0 — 9 — i*. 

ard,  Tra  la  la  la,  Tra  la  la    la       la      Hark,  'tis  the     shepherd's    song;  Ye 
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ABSENCE. 


PIP 


Lr —  -lf  

<- — ■> 

— y 

126 


Wak  -  ing  the 
Where       are  the 


of  flowers  in  - 
of    glad    -  ness 


birth  ; 
light  ? 


mm 


No       cheer    -    ing  gleam  the 

Fa    -    ded,         a      -       las,  like' 


path  -  way  be    -    -    guil    -  ing, 

leaves  of         the  wild  -  wood, 
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1 


i*- 
fare  - 
fare  - 


Wak    -    ing         the  heart        of  the  wan  -  derer  to         mirth.  Fare-well,  far( 

Leav    -    ing         a       -     round        but  the  dark     shades        of        night.  Fare-well,  tan 

•     i  l  l  si??  ?  ?  ?    **  ?'  ?»  ?*?'  $  '  


11 


:c=e: 


home, 
home. 


-    tive    home!  Farewell, 
tive    home !  Farewell, 


fare  -  well  dear  na  -  tive  home, 
fare  -  well   dear       na  -  tive  home. 


Pi 


m 
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ROSALIE   THE  PRAIRIE  FLOWER. 


f.     On  the  dis  -  taut 

2.  On  that  dis  -  tant  prai 

3.  But  the  sum  -  mer  fa  -  ded,  And 


beau  -ty   lived  and  smiled, 
i  uaja  ni;io  i">ig,  j. ■  i ng  niv^  a    fai  -  ry,  sweet  her  song, 
chil  -  ly  blast,  O'er  that  bap  -  py  cot  -  tage  swept  at  last, 


prai -rie.  Where  the  heather  wild       In   its  qui 
,  When  the  days  were  long,  Trip-pine  like 


Stands  a  lit  -  tie  cot -tage,  And  a  creep  -  ing  vine  Loves  a  -  round  its  porch  to  twine; 
With  the  sun  -  ny  bios  -  soms  And  the  birds  at  play,  Beau-ti-ful  and  bright  as  they; 
When  the    au  -  tumn  song-birds  Woke   the  dew  -   y     morn,    Lit  -  tie  prai  -  rie  flower  was    gone  ! 


p=£=±itz:_  rzztzEz- 

In  that  peace  -ful  dwell  ing  was  a  love  -ly  child.  With  her  blue  eyes  beam  -  ing  soft  and  mild, 
When  the  twi-  light  shadows  gathered  in  the  west,  And  the  voice  of  na  -  ture  sunk  to  rest, 
For    the    an  -  gels  whispered  soft  -  ly  in    her    ear,  "  Child,  thy  Fa  -  ther  calls  tbee  ;  stay    not  here." 


 *  I*  > 

And     the    wav  -  y 
Like      a     che  -  rub 
And    they    gent  -  ly 


»-T-<.  * — * 


kneel 
bore 


lets  of  her 
ing  seemed  the 
her,  robed  in 


en    hair,  Float-ing 
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flax  -  en  hair,  Float-ing  in  the  snm  -mer  air : 
love  -  ly  child,  With  her  gen- tie  eyes  so  mild, 
spot  -  less  white,  To  their  bliss  -ful  home  of  light. 
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VP 


.  Fair  as 


 ^  £  ■  t_t  ^  1  .14-  £  tZl 

H   -    ly,      joy  -  ous     and    free,  Light    of     that    prai-rie    home    was  she. 

ly,     joy  -  ous     and    free,  Light    of    that    prai  -  rie    home    was  she. 

nfe — gs — L — rpi— l^-ijzrz: — -       * 'i^zdqp— ;TT^— t~F 


4— -JS  

^z=z*zzz*zzz* 

2.  Fair     as  a 

izzzz^zzzN 


3.  Though  we    shall   nev  -  er      look    on     her    more,  Gone  with  the   love   and  joy  she 

tzto: 


bore. 


Eve  -  ry     i  ne  who  knew  her,     felt  the  gen  -  tie  power  of    Ro  -  sa  -  lie   the    prai  -  rie  flower. 


»•  «        *—  *  •—«■-•   •—  •  .  l- 

Eve  -  ry  one  who  knew  her,  felt  the  gen -tie  power  of    Ro  -  sa  -  lie   the     prai  -  rie  flower. 

Far  a  -  way  she's  blooming,  in    a    fadeless  bower.sweet  Ro  -  sa  -  lie   the    prai  -  rie  flower. 
f9] 
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"THROUGH  MEADOWS  GREEN.' 


?^z?zi:*izizz^*:I:?zzizzr— £:i:zzz*zz  •zzz^?zz*z^£^zzz?z 




spot,  Where  dwells  the  flow-  er 

pzzzNx:; 


Through  meadows  green,  'neath  summer  skies,  I  ev  -  er    seek  one  lore  -  ly 


-  — 1  ^  -e-     f        p  f 

laidens    prize,   The  ten  -  der,  blue  "  Forget  -  me  -  not"  La    la   la     la   la  la- 

lento.      -~~r-*       a  tempo. 

 zzzzzfzl: 


la 

Teuuto. 


la  la' 


:IzfE^zzzz^Ez^zIz5=z^z£zzz^ziEt:: 


Where  dwells  the  flow  -  er     Maidens  prize- 


:z: 
v- 

The  ten 


blue"  Forget-me  not." 


When  e'er     I     see    its  heav'nly  hue,  My  fan  -  cy  wan-ders  wild  and        free ;       I    dream  that  eyes,  as 

j  «zzj;_ ^_  ^_#_|-_|_^_#_t-^-^  —  #_T. 


soft  and    blue,     Are    gaz  -  ing  ten  -  der  -  ly     on     me.  La 
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THE  CHURCH  WITlilX  THE  WOOD. 


I 


1  ~Be-neath  the 
2.  While  gaz  -  ing 


of  yon 
the  qui 


hill,     That  a 


wand 'ring  forth  at 


eof  day,  A 
o'er  earth  To 


re  -  pose  ;  Bathed  in  a    flood  of  pur 


i-tude  Im- 
est  light,  The 


pressed  my  heart  with  good,    And    told  me  gen-tle  peace  o'er-hune 
lit  -  tie   teni-ple     stood,  Each  moonbeam  seemed  to  make  more  ft 


The     lit-tle  Church 


I  love  to  look  on  lofty  walls, 

For  sacred  worship  raised, 
Where  in  imposing  majesty 

His  holy  name  is  praised ; 
But  ah  !  the  ever  watchful  eye, 

Sees  but  the  heart  that's  ^ood, 
And  loves  to  meet  bis  children  in 

The  little  Church  within  the  wood. 


Wbat  nobler  anthem  does  He  need 

Than  music  of  the  pines, 
What  nobler  habitations  He, 

Than  bumble  contrite  minds? 
Oh  !  give  thy  lowly  servant  this, 

Thou  Parent  of  all  good, 
Then  for  these  thoughts  I'll  love  still  more, 

The  little  Church  within  the  wood. 


GLAD  TO  GET  HOME. 
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1.   Oh,  how  glad  to   get  home  !  For  far  I've  wandered,  Joy-ful,     joy  -  ful    I  come,  Dear  home,  to  thee 

iis^gfsiiii  ill 


Fond  ones  welcome  me  here  ;  Loved  ones  are  near  me  ;  Voi-ces  float  on  my  ear,  Sweer,  sweet  to  me. 
CHORUS.-  ^— ^  --— £  

Dear  friends  that  are  round  me,  Haste  with  looks  de-light  -  ed,  Days  long  vanished  and  gone, Come  to  my  heart, 


Dear  home  of  my    childhood,  Once  a  -  gain  u  -  ni  -  ted,  Nev-er,  nev  -  er    a  -  gain  From  thee  I  part. 


Father,  in  the  warm  grasp 

I  feel  thy  welcome. 
Oh,  from  love's  tender  clasp, 

Ne'er  let  me  fly  ; 
Mother,  fondly  a^ain 

Thou  dost  enfold  me  ; 
Tears  I  cannot  restrain, 

Burst  from  mine  eye. 


Brother,  still  is  thy  brow 

Noble  as  ever, 
As  I  look  on  thee  now, 

How  swells  my  heart ! 
Sister,  gentle  and  kind, 

Close  to  me  clinging; 
Now  in  love  we  are  twined, 

No  more  to  part. 


PROUD  WORLD  GOOD  BYE,  I'M  GOING  HOME. 


ATol  loo  »lo«. 


1.  Go  proud  world,  I'm  wea -ry  of  your  splen  -  dor,  And  the  heart-less  pleasure  which  your  gift  be -stows, 

2.  By     a    calm  and   shin-ing  lit  -  tie  riv  -  er,  Stands    a  peace-ful,  cot  -  tage  in    a    flow'-ry  vale, 

3.  There  from  pride  and  eve  -  ry  wile   I'll  hide  me,  And  the  world  with  all  its  care  and  strife  for  -  get, 


And  I  go  to  seek  a  pur  -  er  pleas-ure  Where  af  -  fee  -  tion  bids  my  wand'ring  heart  re  -  pose. 
And  the  pine  its  sbelt'ring  branches  wav  -  ing  Gent  -  ly  murmurs  to  the  pass  -  ing  sum  -  mer  gale. 
Sweet  -  ly    then  shall  glide  each  flitt-ing  mo  -  ment  Till    the  sun   of  life    in  hope  and  peace  shall  set. 


Choru*.  _  ^ 


Hi 


From  your  scenes  I     hast  -  en  now  with  glad  -  ness ;  Yes,  proud  world,  good  bye,  good  by,  I'm  go  -  ing  home. 

"  To  those  "  (for  last  verse.) 

niiiiiiiipiii: 

From  your  scenes  I    hast  -  en  now  with  glad  -  ness ;  Yes,  proud  world,  good  bye,  good  by,  I'm  go  -  ing  home. 


BEAUTIFCL  VENICE. 


Modrmto. 

I — -Ct- — /   T\— s  


P 


:fc^*z±zzz^z*z?z? 

 X9T*  
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1.  Beau  -  ti-ful  Venice  !    Ci  -  ty  of  song.  What  mem'ries  of  old  to  thy  regions  belong,  What  sweet  recollections 

2.  Beautiful  Venice!  Queen  of  the  earth, Where  dark  eyes  shine  brightly  'mid  music  and  mirth ;  Where  gay  serenaders  by 


:#T*3--*-*-»-» 


^zv 


Nr  \  rS  N 


-IS 


cling  to  my  heart  As  thy  fast  fading  shores  from  my  visions  depart.  Oh!  poesy's  home  is  my  light  col  -  onades, Where  the 
light   of  the  star, Off  mingle  their  songs  with  the  dulcet  guitar:  All  thaf  s  lovely  in  life,all  that's  deathless  in  song,  Fair 

H-f-fr — m  t  |Vi— j—  Ts~?^  — I ' 
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left  v  m-  srf^*  \       ii—L-trr  v  kvi-'  i^vr-r-^t 

weet  twilight  fades, 
regions  belong.  I  h 

mm 


winds  gentle  sigh  as  the  sweet  twilight  fades.  I  have  known  many  homes,  but  the  dwelling  forme  Is  beau-ti-  ful  Venice,  the 
I  -  ta-ly*s  Isles  to  thy  regions  belong.  I  have  known,  &c. 

Knit.  a  li-mpo. 
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bride  of  the  sea,    Is     beau  -  ti-ful  Venice,  the  bride  of  the 

MM 


!   Beau  -  ti-ful  Venice,    beau  -  ti-ful  Venice, 
c-1  l\  \  N 
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Beau -ti-ful  Venice,  the  bride  of  the  sea,  Beau  -  ti-ful  Venice,  beautiful  Venice,  beautiful  Veuice,the  bride  of  the  sea ! 


"OH,   CHARMING  MAY." 


 I  V- 


Oh,  charming  May,  Ob,  cbarming  May  !  Fresh  fa 


fair  and  gay,  That  cora'st  from  thy  bow'rs  'mid 


perfume  and  flow'rs, charming,  charming,  cbarming  May, Thou  art  spring  with  its  wintry  day9  gone  by,  And 
^  ,  / 

summer  with- out  its  scorching    sky.    The  sun  may  be  bright,  the  storm  mav,be  free,  But  the  tranquil  beauty  of 

rr  Rail.  -r- 


 1 


May    for  me,   the   tran-quil  beau  -  ty    of    May    for     me;         Oh,  charming  May !  Oh,  cbarming  May ! 


fair, 


m 

V  -!  1  ^  L--^ —   S> 1  -J 

•  and  gay,  That  com'st  from  thy  bow'rs  'mid  perfume  and  flow'rs  ;charming,charming, 


^^^^^^^ 


charming  May !  charm 


ing,  charm  - 


^barrn 


ing,  charming,  charming  May, 
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Oh,  charming  May,  Oh,  charming  May  !  Fresh. . .  .fair.   .  .  fair  and  gay,  That com'st from  thy  bow'rs  'mid 


 — 


perfume  and  flow'rs.channing,  charming,  charming  May. There  is  gladness  and  joy    in  thy  genial  face,  Fit 

tztezSzc- Nzfti— --zzz±-:zNi— zzzrzz— zz.t  ^zzVft] 


emblem  of  innocence,freshness  and  grace,There  is  peaceful  delight  to  me  ever  dearjn  the  charming  May,the  Que* 

Rail.  <E* 


month  of  the  year,  In  the  charming  May.the  Queen  month  of  the  year, 


Oh,  charming  May  !  Oh  ;  charming  May! 

m 


J-p-  0 


Fresh- 


•  and  gay,  That  com'st  from  thy  bow'rs,  'mid  perfume  and  flow'rs.charming,charming 

A    A  >         Rifnrrf.   T~  _ 


ing,  charm 


r,  charming,  charming  May. 
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DREAMS. 


I  have  had  dreams,  I  have 
have  had  bright  dreams,  of  the 


had  sweet  dreams 
old       elm  tree, 


 JU^  1  "  '  gg  r11*  *zl 


child-  hood's  bright  and 
neath    whose     branch  -  es 


snn  -  ny  hours, When  I  wander' d  all  day,  by  the 
Spreading  wide,    I    have    sport  -  ed    a  -  wayj  in 


spark -ling  streams,  And  cull'd 
child -Uh      glee       The  fleet  - 


for  my 
wing  -ed 


moth  -  er 
hoars  of 


wild  flow'rs.  When  I  wove  her  a 
ven  -  tide.     I  have  dream' d  of  the 


green  wood  -  bine, 
gath  -  erid  there, 


And 
To 


»n"d  her  pale  forehead,  and  she  kiss'd  mine,  Ah ! 
im-mel'd  by    fear,       un  -  wearied    by      care,  But 

    Dim.  Rail. 


twined  in  it    ber- ries  and    vi  -  o-lets      gay!  And  I     crown'd  her  pale  forehead,  and      she      kiss'd   mine,  Ah! 

frol  -  ic    a     -  way    the  long  summer's  day !      Un  -    tram-mel'd  by  fear,        un  -  wearied    by      care,  Bnt 

>    >    >  Ri««  /* — -  ^  Dim.  Rail, 
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she  like  the  flow  -  ers  has 
thevlike  the       rest  have 


PP 

ed  a  -  way,  She  has  fad-ed  a  -  way! 
ed    a  -  wav.  Thev  have    fad-ed  a  -   wav  ! 


fad-ed  a  -  way ! 
fad-ed   a  -  wav. 


i 


us 


^7 — r 

3.  I  hart 
i      I  to 


m  0  *   


=: -  -  - . -i:  n 


ai  -  fence  nagnd.  When  my     on     pale    stodnebn^tfita  ks    throae.  And  in     to -ions  of 

nmd          there,  Of    her      bird  -  Eke     race,  witk   *a    st- Terr   charm.  Float-ins;  a.  way  oat 

  ~»-  ,PP    RHar*.  "T>  Ten**      C—  - .*  r  ^  ' 
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keart  woakl  grow  rick  with  hope's  de  -lay,  And  the    lis-  ions  I    wore     of  my     des  -  ti  -  ny  then.      Ah ! 
las  for  thV   tar  -  n  -  hie  paw  -  en   de  -  err!  Aad  aa  -  gefe  heck  -  aaed  her  kin  fioai  the  earth.  Lib 

—rp  .  **>  >p  ppp  >*. 
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'ike  :i=     r?n     Lit?      ad     -     -      rd  -i-;-  Li'r  r'iir-i  i-  a»i         i     war ' 

the'san  -  ing    star    she      lad  ed  a -war!  She  has  fad-eda-  war!      fad-ed    a  way! 
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TRY   AGAIN  : 


ViTBce. 

PIP 


m 


mmm 


"Ha 


les  -  son    you    should  heed,  Try       a  -  gain, 


try 


m 


a   -  gain, 


»  — Z 

If  at 


cng — ff — cz=^  ^ — jgrt^ — p 

first    you    do'nt  sue  -  ceed,  Try     a  -  gain,    a  -  gain 


For   if    you  will    per  -    se  -  vere, 


You  will  conquer,  nev-er  fear 


Once  or  twice  though  you  should  fail, 

Try  again  ! 
If  at  last  you  would  prevail, 

Try  again  ! 
If  we  strive,  'tis  no  disgrace, 
Though  we  should  not  win  the  race, 
What  should  you  do  in  that  case? 

Try  again ! 


If  you  find  your  task  is  hard, 

■   Try  again  ! 
Time  will  bring  yo'u  your  reward, 

Try  again  ! 
All  that  other  people  do, 
Why  with  patience,  may  not  you? 
Only  keep  this  rule  in  view, 

Try  again  ! 


VACATION  SONG. 


Viynce.  SOLO. 


1*1 


1.  Hur  -  rah,  bur 


rah, 


At     last     we     are       free,  We'll 


-m  j — —J — 


val      the    birds    in  our 


m  -  no  -  cent    glee ;  "We'll  be     off      to     the     mead-ows     for  frol 


ic      and      play,  And 


lay    a  -  side  books  for  this   man-y    a    day;  Tra  la     la    la    la    la   la,   Tra  la   la,  la    la     la    la  la 


w — 

la    la     la    la,     Tra    la    la     la  la 


la 


la,  Tra    la      la  la 


la. 


When  play-days  are  over,  we'll  back  to  our  books, 
We'll  show  them  that  while  we  love  frolic  and  play, 

And  meet  our  dear  teachers  with  welcoming  looks, 
We  also  love  study,  while  study  we  may. 


142  PATIENCE. 


A  n  In  inc.  ^-7— 

9  * 

1.  To     wea-ry  hearts,  to    mourning  homes,    God's  meek-est      an  -  gel  conies ;  No  pow'r  hath  he  to 


ban- ish  pain,  Or    give    us  back  our     lost      a  -  gain,  And    yet,       in     tend  -  'rest    love,  our  dear  And 


heaven -ly  Father  sends  him  here,  And  yet, 


tend 'rest  love,  our  dea 


And  heavenly  Father  sends  him  here. 


2 

There's  quiet  in  that  angel's  glance, 

There's  rest  in  his  still  countenance  ; 

He  mocks  no  grief  with  idle  cheer, 

Nor  wounds  with  words  the  mourner's  ear, 

But  ills  and  woes  he  may  not  cure, 

He  kindly  learns  us  to  endure. 


3 

Angel  of  Patience  !  sent  to  calm 
Our  feverish  brows'  with  cooling  balm, 
To  lay  the  storms  of  hope  and  fear, 
And  reconcile  life's  smile  and  tear ; 
The  throbs  of  wounded  pride  to  still, 
And  make  our  own,  our  Father's  will. 


"IN  THE  QUIET  PEACEFUL  VALE. 


143 


Andante- 


ful  vale, 


1 ,    In . . .    the     qui    -   et  peace 


Blithe  and 


=fc3 

gay. 

eve  -  ry 

day, 

We.. 

have  joys  that 


need 


fail. 


There  a  silver  streamlet  flows, 
O'er  its  pebbly  bed  it  goes, 
Hastening  by,  merrily, 
While  the  bushes  round  it  close. 


All  is  mild  and  gentle  here, 
Free  from  danger,  free  from  fear, 
Peace  and  love  from  above, 
Shine  upon  us  all  the  year. 


ROUND.    "COME  SING." 
1  2-3  4 
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Come  sing  this  round  with  me,  And  if   we    all    a  -  gree,  We'll  laugh  right  merri  -  ly  ;  Ha  !  Ha  !  Ha !  Ha  ! 


CHAR LBS  W.  GLOVER. 


144  FROM  OUR  MERRY  SWISS  HOME.  Duett. 

From  our  mer-ry  Swiss  home  we  come,  we  come ;  Our  hearts  are  light  and  free;  With  a 
From  our     iner  -  ry  Swiss  home  we   come,  we  come;  Our  heart6  are     light   and    free;       With  a 

VP 
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smile  we  greet  ev'  -  ry    eye  we  meet,  Mer  •  ry,  mer  -  ry  hearts  are  we  !  From  our  mer  -ry  Swiss  home  we 

pp 

smile  we  greet  ev'  -  ry  eye  we  meet,  Mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry  hearts  are  we  !  From  our  mer  -ry  Swiss  home  we 
come,  we  come,  Our  hearts   are    light  and    free,      With    a     smile  we  greet   ev'  -  ry     eye     we  meet, 


come,  we  come,  Our  hearts   are   light  and    free,      With   a     smile  we  greet   ev'  -  ry     eye     we  meet. 
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Mer  -  ry,  merry  hearts  are  we  !  The  live  -  long  day  we  chant   our  lay,  La,    la,  la,    la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la, 


Mer  -  ry,  merry  hearts  are  we  ! 


we  chant   our  lay,  La,    la,  la,   la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la, 


la,  la, 


we     chant  our  lay,  la,    la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la, 


la,     la,  la !  Merry,  merry  hearts, 


la,  la,  la,  The  live  long  day  we  chant  our  lay,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la!  Merry, merry  hearts, 
Merrv,  merry  hearts,Merrv,merry  hearts  are  we,are  we,Merry,merry  hearts  are  we,are  we  Merry,  merry  hearts  are  we. 

J  *»  #>  #  •!»  •i-»\#.V,-:!#  „'  !#  •_?:*!*-  .  *  •  #  H  V 

Merry,  merrv  hearts,Merry,merry  hearts  are  we,are  we,Merry,merry  hearts  are  weare  we,  Merry,  merry  hearts  are  we, 
[10] 


146  THE  GONDOLIER. 


Bright-ly  the  stars  look  down  on  the  bay,     Gent  -ly  the  winds  have  died  a  -  way,  The  rippling  waves  have 


paused     to     hear;  Sing  a    -    gain,  Gon     -    do    -    -  lier. 


2 

Hark  !  'tis  his  voice  over  the  main, 
List  to  the  sweetly  swelling  strain, 
Borne  on  the  wave  to  the  distant  shore, 
The  hills  return  the  sound  once  more, 
And  echo  repeats  in  accents  clear, 
The  song  of  the  gentle  Gondolier. 


THE  YEAR'S  DECLINE. 
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>  Allegro. 

Come,  and  the  year's  de  -  cline  be  -  hold  ;  O'er  grove  and  gar  -  den,  field  and  wold, 
Win    ye  who  will,  and   when     won     claim     This  world 'a  best  good,  wealth,  pleas  -  ure,  fame  ; 

ised  are  the  leaves  by  wild  winds  cold,    wild .... 
;  hold  !  is  there  no  no  -  bier  aim  ?  no  - 


Chased  are  the  leaves  by  wild  winds  cold,    wild  winds  cold  ;     Wast-  ed    and  worn,  a  - 

But  hold  !  is  there  no  no  -  bier  aim?  no    -       -       -     -   bier  aim?       If   not,  then  man  is 


way,  a  -  way,  Vanished  the  grace  *ful,  fly  the  gay,  As  be  -  fore  val  -  or 
made        to    mourn ;  And  springs  are  but  to     mock      us     born ;     And   sum  -  mers    they  but 


35= 


flies 
smile 


dis 


may, 
scorn, 


As  be 
And  sum 


fore 
mers 


trt: 

val  -  or  flie: 
they    but  smi 


3=3= 
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dis  - 


13 


may. 
scorn. 


For  pleasure — bright  as  blushing  spring ; 
And  songs,  like  songs  wood  warbles  sing ; 
And  riches  fly  like  birds  on  wing. 
But  man  was  never  made  to  mourn  ! 
Never  was  spring  to  mock  us  born  ; 
Never  did  summer  smile  in  scorn. 


4  The  blessed  day*  that,  visit  earth, 
Awakening  beauty,  gladness,  mirth, 
Speak  of  the  sky  their  place  of  birth. 
For  there's  a  better  world  than  this, 
Where  the  true  good  immortal  is, 
Else  whence  our  light,  and  love,  and  bliss  t 
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THE  SPANISH  FLOWER  GIRL. 


1.  Thro'  the  iner-ry    greenwood,  The  greenwood, 


the   greenwood,      Gai  -  ly  have  I    wandered,  The 

long  Summer  -  day  ;  From  Morning's  bright  and  breezy  hours  I've  been  among  the  perfum'd  bow'rs,  And 
    P  Tempo. 

while  I   gathered  beauteous  flow 'rs  I    heard  this 


greenwood, 


greenwood,  From  the  dawning  till 


light  Of   a    long  Summer  day  ! 


There  the  young  Ghana 

Is  dancing,  is  dancing, 

In  the  sunlight  glancing, 

With  footsteps  light  and  free, 

True  joy  with  her  must  ever  dwell, 

Far  over  bill  and  dell,  over  dell, 

I  hear  the  sounds  I  love  so  well, 

As  thus  sings  she — 

**  I  love  to  rove  the  greenwood,"  &o. 


Up  and  down  she  wanders, 

With  flowers,  sweet  flowers, 

CulPd  from  brightest  bowers, 

To  blossom  on  her  brow  : 

She  cares  not  for  the  costly  gem 

That  glows  upon  the  Diadem  ; 

While  one  green  leaf  shall  grace  the  stem, 

Where  roses  blow  ; 

She'll  rove  the  merry  greenwood,  &c. 


SPRING  HAS  COME- 
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1.  The  spring  has  come,  the    bal-my  breeze, Creeps  gently  from  the     southern  sky.  The  blossoms  hang  up  - 

M^-  ^-i—  -f  *        .!—:..*-!-'-»...•  •!•••»  3E3E?  I 

-•-  9  -•- 

on    the  trees,  The   bee  goes    hum  -  ming      by.  Then     seek     the    woods,  where  cease  -  less    plays  The 

murm'-ring    streamlet    and    the     lays  Of  mer-ry  song-birds  charm  the  days  with  joyous  mel  -  o   -  dy. 


The  spring  has  come,  my  heart  is  gay, 
Beneath  the  influence  of  its  power  ; 
How  would  I  bird-like  soar  away 
And  spend  the  happy  hour. 
For  now  they  sing  of  greener  bowers, 
In  some  far  distant  sunny  clime  ; 
Where  warbling  mid  the  orange  flowers 
They  pass  the  joyous  time. 


The  spring  has  come,  the  trilling  notes 
Out-pouring  from  the  feathered  band, 
Enchanting  swell,  as  magic  floats 
The  song  from  fairy  land. 
Who  would  not  wish  that  flowery  spring  ! 
Would  ever  thus  among  us  stay, 
That  song-birds  ever  thus  would  sing 
Their  joyous  melody. 
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AWAY  O'ER  THE  LAKE." 


way 
■fSi 


the    lake       Our    light  bark 


-in- 
bound 


wake 


As 


sound 


:zbzjz:1!^=:^i 


home  is  de  -  scend  -  ing, 
Chorus. 

tap 


naer  -  ri  -  ly  sing,  Then  mer  -  ri  -  ly  sing,  Oh  cheer 


And  the  bird  to  his  nest  On  the  swift  wing  is     wending ;  Then 


2  All  still  on  the  deep 

Their  white  petals  hiding. 
The  lily-buds  sleep 

The  morning  abiding ; 
On  the  brink  of  the  wave 

Do  the  willow  leaves  quiver, 
And  the  long  branches  lave 
In  the  swell  of  the  river ; 
Then  merrily  sing, 
Oh  cheerily  sing, 
As  we  bound  o'er  the  river 


ly   sing,  While  the  day  -  light  is  end-ing. 

Then  ply  the  swift  oar, 

For  night  shades  are  falling, 
And  haste  to  the  shore 

While  curfews  are  calling  ; 
And  the  dulcet-toned  song 

With  the  zephyr's  notes  blending, 
Shall  rich  echoes  prolong 

As  we  homeward  are  bending  ; 
It  merrily  rings, 
It  cheerily  rings, 

While  the  daylight  is  ending. 


1.  Come  with    me,    the  moon 

2.  Come  with 
Fair  is 


me, 

me,  sweet  bells  are 
moon  -  light,  fair  is 


— 
shin 


MOONLIGHT.  Mu3i( 
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ing,  Round  yon  tree  the 
ing,  Gen  -  tie  winds  their 
bow  clouds  a  - 


ring 

eve  -  nins,  Rain 


vine 
tones 
round 


is  twin  -  ing  ;  There  the 
are  bring  -  ing,  Far  a  - 
her  wreathing,  Night's  sweet 


song  -  bird  soft  -  ly, 
way  like  spir  -  its 
flow'  -ret  mild  ac 


sleep  -  eth ,  Wait  -  ing  for      a  -  noth  -  er    day  ;     Hark  !  the  Whip-poor-will  loudly 
sing  -  ing,  Hark  !  to    their   sweet  ves  -  per    lay;      See,   the  riv  -  u-let,  murm'ring 
van  -  ces,  Pleas -ing    all      the  sum-mer  night;    See,   the  flow  -  er-bells  all  are 


call-ing,  Si  -  lent,  soft  the  dews  are  fall-ing,  Thro'  the  fragrant  grove  let  us  wander,  Song  shall  cheer  us  on  the 
speedeth,  Thro'  yon  darkling  wood  re  -  ccdeth,  Pass  we  where  in    sil  -  ver-y  moonlight, Lake  and  mount  speed  far  a  - 
clos-ing,  Safe   till  dew-y  morn  re- pos-ing,  Homeward  now  our  steps  re  -  trac-ing,  Rest  we    till  the  morning 


way  ;  ah  ah 
way ;  ah  ah 
light ;  ah  ah 

3^ 
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ah  ah,  Come  with  me,  the  moon  is 
ah  ah,  Come  with  me,  sweet  bells  are 
ah  ah,  Fair  is      moon  -  light,  fair  is 

be 


shin-ing,  Round  yon  tree  the  vine  is 
ring  -  ing,  Gen  -  tie  winds  their  tones  are 
evening;,  Rain-bow  clouds   a  -  round  her 


twin  -  ing,  There  tne  song 
bring  -  ing,  Far  a  -  way 
wreath-ing.  Night's  sweet  plan 


bird  soft 
like  spir 
et  mild 


ly  sleep  -  eth,  Waiting  for  a  -  noth-er  day. 
its  sing  -  ing,  Hark  !  to  their  sweet  vesper  lay. 
ad  -  van    -     ces,  Pleasing  all    the  summer  night. 

Words  by  J.  C.  JOHNSON,  Esq.,  used  by  permission  of  J.  R.  MILLER,  Esq. 


152 


EVENING  SONG. 


MENDELSSOHN. 
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1  When  I     on   my  couch  re  -  clin-ing,  Am    veil'd    in     night,     Then  floats  a    form  of    beau  - 

-    ty        And     love-li  -  ness    in     sight.       Of       beau    -    ty.    And   love  -  li   -  ness     in  sight. 
^cf  »  9  *  " 

2.   And  when   in       si  -  lent   slumber,  Just  clos-ing  mine  eyes  do   seem.      Then  glides  that  form  so  soft  - 
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ly  In  -  to    mv  hap  -  py    dream,      so     soft   -    ly       in  -  to     my     hap  -  py  dream. 


A — N — S 


sf 


And  with  the  dream  at    morning,  It     melt-eth  not    a  -  way ;       Bnt    in    my  heart  I  bear 
A— \  N —  x  s. 


P  Dole 


A  -  bout  with  me   all     day  !        I         bear        it     a  -  bout  with   me      all  day 


154  "  GENTLY  ROW,  GONDOLIER."  DUETT. 

Genty  row,  Gondolier,  O'er  the  blueand  moonlit  deep, Steer  thy  bark, Gondolier,  Where  coolest  zephyrs  softly 


! 


i 


creep, 


Heav'n  a  -  bove  all  calm  appears, 


And  bright,      and  calm  and 


And  calm, 


mm 


and  calm  and 


bright  the  moonlit   sea  ;  From  afar  thro'  the  air.Come  notes  of  distant  melody,  Notes  of  distant  melo  -  dy. 


mm 


bright  the  moonlit     sea ; 


155 


A  Tempo. 

Oh  I  the  night  seems  more  bright, While  we  thus  o'er  the  waters  sweep.And  side  by  side  yield  our  souls  To  tho'ts  for  utterance  too 


deep, 


H  :-5 


Gen  -  tly  row,  Gon-do  -  lier, 
*S — Vi 


and  moonlit  sea,    O'er  the 


m 


O  er  the  blue, 


O'er  the 


£4 


bine   and  moonlit      set.  Steer  thy  bark  where  o'er  the  deep.Midnight  zephyrs  softly  .softly  creep.  Midnight  zephyrs  softly  creep.. 


— ^ 


blue  and  moonlit    sea.  Steer,  &c. 
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OH  COME  MAIDENS,  COME. 


WorcU  by  SHAKSPEARK. 


1 .     Oh     come  mai-dens,  come  o'er  the    blue  roll-ing  wave,    The      love-  ly  should   still    be  the 


rzr: 


care  of    the  brave,  Tran-ca  -  dil  -  lo,  Tran-ca  -  dil  -lo,  Tran-  ca  -  dil  -  lo  dil  -  lo  dil-  lo  dil-lo,With 

 :  x  ^_#_T_#_#__^_#_t_#_#  *_i^__^_.a^_.^_-a(__^_i  


moonlight  and    star  -  light  we'll  bound  o'er  the     bil  -  low,  Bright    bil-low,    gay     bil  -  low,  the 
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bil  -low,  bil  -low,  bil  -low,    bil-  low,  With  moonlight  and   starlight   we'll  bound  o'er  tbe  bil  -  low. 


2  The  moon  'neath  yon  cloud  hid  her  silvery  light —  4 
Ye  are  come — like  our  fond  hopes  she  glows  in  your  sight 

Trancadillo.  Trancadillo.  &c. 
With  moon-light  and  love-light  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow, 

Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  &c. 
With  moon-light  and  love-light  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 


As  the  waves  genMy  heave  under  zephyr's  soft  sighs. 

So  the  waves  of  our  hearts  'neath  the  glance  of  your  eyes. 

Trancadillo,  Trancadillo,  Sec. 
With  eye-beam,  and  heart-beam,  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow, 

Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  &c. 
With  eye-beam,  and  heart-beam,  well  bound  o'er  the  billow. 


3  Wake  the  chorus  of  song,  and  our  oars  shall  keep  time.  5 
While  our  hearts  gently  beat  to  the  musical  chime. 

Trancadillo,  Trancadillo,  &c. 
With  oar-beat  and  heart-beat  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow, 

Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  &c. 
With  oar-beat  and  heart-beat,  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 


See,  the  helmsman  looks  forth  to  yon  beacon-lit  isle; 

So  we  shape  our  heart's  course  by  the  light  of  your  smile. 

Trancadillo.  Trancadillo,  &c. 
With  love-light  and  smile  light  well  bound  o'er  the  billow. 

Bright  billow,  gay  billow,  &c. 
With  love-light  and  smile-light  we'll  bound  o'er  the  billow. 


6  And  when  on  life's  ocean  we  turn  our  slight  prow. 
May  the  light-house  of  hope  beam  like  this  on  us  now. 

Life's  billow,  frail  billow,  the  billow,  billow,  billow. 
With  hope-light,  the  true  light,  we'll  bound  o'er  life's  billow, 

Life's  billow,  frail  billow.  &c. 
With  hope-light,  the  true  light,  we'll  bound  o'er  life's  billow. 
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THE  HOUR  OF  REST.  DUETT. 


C   E.  HORN. 


1.  Hark!  the  hour  of  rest  is    ringing,  Sweetly  sounds  the  Ev'ning  Bell;  Let  us  haste  our  rude  hymn 


3x; 


singing    To  the     tree  we  love    so    well  :  Hark  !  the  hour  of  rest  is    ringing,  Sweetly  sounds  the  Ev'ning 


fc?=:!ri:»r:«rit*r*il 


Bell :  Let  us  haste  our  rude  hymn  singing  To  the     tree  we    love    so     well :  There  beneath  the  shade   ex  - 


There  be 
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tend  -  ed,  Sleep  shall   calm  each    wea   -   ry      breast ;  ...  Shall    calm    each  wea-ry 


ed,  Sleep  shall  calm  each  wea  ry     breast ;  each     wea    -   ry     breast ; 


_^JlZ?  ...j  Z^_T_.*^  0 — 0 — 9~J#9 — 9 — ff  ^-^^ — —I 

neath  the    shade     ex  -  tend 


breast  ; 

EI 


When  the    toils  of   day  are    end  -  ed,    Wel-come    sounds  the    hour     of  rest 


iiHi 


•      *  ~  0-1  • 


When  the    toils  of    day  are    end  -  ed,    Wel-come    sounds  the    hour     of     rest ;  Sweet  Ev'ning 


weet  Ev'ning   Bell,      Sweet   Ev'ning  Bell. 


Sweet  Ev'ning  Bell, 


Sweet  Ev'ning   Bell,      Sweet  Ev'ning 


m 


Bell. 


Sweet  Ev'ning    Bell,  Sweet  Ev'ning    Bell,       Sweet  Ev'nin  .:  Bell. 
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2.    We'll  not    en  -  vy  those  pos  -  sess-ing  All  that  wealth  can  e'er   be  -  stow,  Eest,  like  ours 


;z:*z— #z^i?z*ziz*z-#zzzz:f^ 


blessing,  They  can    nev  -  er  hope    to  know ;  We'll  not  en  -  vy  those  pos-sessing  All  that  wealth  can  e'er  be 


*z?=* 


zzjz: 


fziFEz^^^Ezlz-^zzi 


ZZzzzizlz-fs- 


§)— • 

it 

-z4<zTz^-toztzzizpzz'-±c — 3=2 

|=z*z*ziz^i^ 

-  stow,  Rest,  like 

ours,  is 

i    blessing,  They  can  nev  -  er  hop 

e  to 

mow ;  Tho' t 

0 

mor-tals  here  is 

Tho' to 
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m 


giv    -     en,     From    care     a     short  -  liv'd    rest,   From    care     a     short-liv'd  rest,. 


mor-tals     here  is 


j^.-.-j-^zzfz: 

S^W-— — *  — J 

glV 


en,     From  care   a    short-liv'd    rest,     a     short  -  liv'd       rest, . 


HH 


Till  the     soul  ascends    to     Heav-en,     It     can     ne'er  be  tru  -  ly  blest, 


Till  the     soul  ascends    to     Heav-en,     It     can     ne'er  be  tru  -  ly     blest,      Sweet  Ev'ning 


r 


Sweet  Ev'ning  Bell, 


Sweet  Ev'ning   Bell,      Sweet   Ev'ning  Bell. 


Bell,         [11]  Sweet  Ev'ning    Bell,  Sweet  Ev'ning    Bell,       Sweet  Ev'ning  Bell. 
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GOD  IS  LOVE. 


GEO.  J.  WJ2BB. 


'Tis  sweet  whet  cloudless  suns  a  -  rise.    As  tbro'  the  vale  we  move  ;  But  oh,  more    sweet  to 


:zb: 


:3s 


j5±£_-;-4:;_-j=;-? 


•    •  4 

— #-J 

re    -   cog  -  nize  Thro 

drea  -  ry    nights  and 

3^ft 

star  - 
— ^  

less  skies, 

*  i 

The 

smil  -    ing     face  of 

love ;                 But,  oh,  more  sweet               to   re  -  cog  -  nize,      Thro'     drea  -  ry     nights  and 

■AS- — r-  1  ,  1  1  1  

 #  £-  #-+-•-!  L — U-|  1__  - 

But,   oh,       more       sweet  to       re     -    cog    -  nize, 
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:b:z 
Eh 


star  -   less  skies.       The    smil-ing  face  o 


love  ! 


of   love  !  The  smil  -  ing  face  of  love. 


is|ii^ei£lli^iiiliillg^iil 


hail   the  breeze  that  soft  and  clear  Wafts  influence  from  sbove  :  But  chief    the  storm 


de 


 w  T-^K-0     J^g  1 


nght    -  ed     hear  While  breathes  o'er  faith's    at  -    ten   -  tive  ear,  The        whisp'riDg     voice  of 
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-tez=£ 


III: 


But  chief  the  storm, 


-  light-ed  hear,     While  breathes  o'er  faith's  at 


3EiE35i=55EiEpE:id 

:*zzz=?zlz?ztzz£zz5zt:zzt<zJ 


But    chief  the 


storm  de  -  light 


ed 


-b-^M  ZZI 

zfczzzfeE?*: 

 ^JZZZ£  \Z- 


:zZ: 


hear, 


ten  -  tive  ear, 


The  whisp'ring  voice  of  Love  !        of  Love  !  The  whisp'ring  voice  of  Love. 


2.        Thou  can'st  not  weep,  frail  child  of  clay,  Such  blessings  taught  to  prove,  Each  cloud,  that  dims 


thy 
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HARK!  'TIS  THE  MOORISH  EVENING  DRUM. 


"  At  the  hour  of  Sunset  we  heard  from  the  Walls  of  Grenada,  the  Moorish  Drum  and  Evening  March  mentioned  by  Lord  Byron  iv 
the  Bride  of  Abydos ;  at  first  we  only  heard  the  faint  roll  of  the  Drum,  the  March  then  gradually  stole  upon  the  ear, "and  as  gradually 
receded  until  the  faint  sound  of  the  Drum  was  scarcely  perceptible." 




"1: 


Hark  !  'tis  the  Moorish  Evening  Drum,     From  yon-der    lof  -  ty    Tow'r ;       Its    light  and  joy-ous 

   — 


m 


m 


tones  now  come,  With  the  mer-ry    sun-set    hour;    The  fad  -  ing  smile  of  parting  day.Now  lingers   in  the 


i 


>  AO   I  ID. 


west,  The  gen-tle  breeze  has  died  away,  The  waves  are  lull'd  to  rest,  The  waves  are  lull'd  to 
 1  -r  — -i  (V  r-T— i  V— i  Vt-ti  V— h  t  1  1  l-r-r**.  ^  _Jfgtm 


mm 


Hark  !  'tis  the  Moorish  Evening  Drum,  From  yonder    lof  -  ty  Tow'r,  Its 


-±9  y* 
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light  and  joy-ous  tones  now  come,  With  the  mer  -ry  snn  -  set  hour.  With  the  mer  -  ry  sun  -  set  hour. 


m 

i 

— \— 

• 

t-«  9  J 

■  1  Nr  ~  j  i  r 

Gai  -  ly   now   the    mar  -  rial  Band.      Are    wend-ing   on  their   way ;  As  round  the   lof  -  ty 


rampart  walls    The  live  -  ly  March  they  play,  Their  Lan-ces  now  are  glitt-'ring  brieht, Their  Banners  float  a 


168 


§1 
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i 


-    bove.    The  Moon  now  sheds  her  welcome  light,  O'er  fountain  and  o'er  grove  ;  O'er  foun  -  tain   and  o'er 


t±=± 


j * j  <g  . 


grove  : 


Hark  !  'tis  the  Moorish  Evening  Drum,  From  yonder    lof  -  ty  Tow'r,  Its 


ff^HH'Ir^r  f  ff  J 

— • 

• — q 

light  and  joyous  tones  now  come, With  the  merry    sun-set   hour,  With  the     mer-ry     sun-set  hour 


SI 


OUR  NATIVE  LAND. 
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f  Allecro  M» 

ntoao.  > 

Dim. 

Dim 

|    1.    Doth  Freemai 
1    2.     Let  co-ward  t 

.0- — pgjtM— 
m 

i  live, who  lovet 
raitors  basely 

> 

i  not  His 
fly,  And  si 

native  land,  his 
leath  their  swords  \ 

1 U  P  I     1-1—  a 

native  land  ;  In    lof-ty  hall  or 
fithout  a  blow  ;  Columbia's  sons  w 

> 

_  _ 

ow-ly  cot,  In 
ill  rather  die  Than 

p  M^i 

i     V  ' 

■*  — 

•  ^  \     '  - 

-     #    *  *T 

-0tJ^0 

-+~f\b* 

l0.  0  0-r-9-} 

verdant  plain  or  barren  strand  ?  0  no,  no,  no  !  In  weal  or  woe,in  weal  or  woe, The  Freeman  loves  his  native  land, 
yield  their  land  to  foreign  foe  ;0  no,  no,    no;    Tn  weal  or  woe,in  weal  or  woe,The  Freeman  loves  his  native  land. 


^^t=^^^01^0^0  T1J  T  i^^l^^^-l^^^gj^-^-ar-l^^^ 


170 


THE  HOUR  OF  PARTING.  Duett, 

Cres. 


Music  by  BELLINI, 
^^-v  Dim. 


1.  Sad  hour  of  parting  !  too  quickly  here !  Spirits  to  sever  link'd  by  each  thought,Bringing  thy  anguish !  thy  bitter  tear !  thy  bitter 

^  ClQ=5eZtLt:._  ±0-0-0  =±^*_#=*r*._t  plQZ.^^— TjZl^-v^-g-I 

] .  Sad  hour  of  parting!  too  quickly  here  !  Spirits  to  sever  link'd  by  each  thought,Bringing  thy  anguish  !  thy  bitter  tear !  thy  bitter 


tear  !     Lone-ly  we'll  wan  -  der  through  the  day,    Hopeless  must  weep  thro'  night's  delay,  Our  hearts  are  breakin 

mf 


tear!  Lone-ly  we'll  wan  -  der  through  the  day,  Hopeless  must  weep  thro'  night's  delay,  Our  hearts  are  breaking, 
with  this  farewell !  •  •  with  this  farewell !  Farewell !  Oh!  must  we  say  farewell !  Farewell !  Oh!  must  we  say  farewell ! 


with  this  farewell !  •  •  with  this  farewell !  Farewell !  Oh!  must  we  say  farewell !  Farewell !  Oh!  must  we  say  farewell ! 
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i  Oh  thou  Bless'd  Spirit!  bend  kindly  down, Drooping.Behold  us!  kneeling  to  thee.  Shelter  us  from  the  withering  frown  ..the  with-'ring 
2.  Oh, thou  Bless'd  Spirit!  bend  kindly  down, Drooping,Behold  us  !  kneeling  to  thee.  Shelter  us  from  the  withering  frown,  .the  with-'ring 

frown.    To  thy  pro-tec  -  tion  now  we  flee,  Safe  in  thy  sha  -  dow    let  us  be  !     In  sor-row  parted  to  meet  a-bove  ! 


frown.    To  thy  pro-tee  -  tion  now  we  flee,  Safe  in  thy 

V 


dow    let  us  be  !     In  sor-row  parted  to  meet  a-bove  ! 

VP 


Poco  riic  11. 


meet     a  -    bove  !  Farewell  !  It   is  our  last  Fare  -well,  Farewell !  It    is   our  last  Fare  -  well 


meet    a  -    bove  !  Farewell !  It  is  our  last  Fare  -well,  Farewell !  It    is  our  last  Fare  -  well ! 
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HARVEST  TIME. 


™f  ah 

d8 


1.  Thro' lanes  with  hedgerows  pearly,   Go    forth  the  reapers  ear    -  ly 

2.  At  noon  they  leave  the  meadow,  13e-neath  the  friendly  sha  -  dow 
3     And  when  the  West  is    burning.  From  shaven  field  re  -  turn  -  ing, 

mf                          ■  _  - 


A  -  mong  the  yel  -  low 
Of  monarch  oak  to 
Up  -  on   the    wain  they 


corn, 
dine, 


Among    the   yel  -  low  corn,  Good  luck  beside  their  shear  -  ing,  For  Winter  -  tide  is 

Of  monarch    oak    to  dine,  And  'mid  his  branches  hoa  -   ry  Goes    up  the  thankful 

come,...    Up  -  on  the  wain  they  come,  When  all  their  ham-let  neigh  -  bors,  Re  -  joice  to    end  their 

VP  J  _ . «  j 
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near  -  iog,  And  we  must  fill  the     barn,. . .  .  And  we  must  fill    the    bam.    Tral  -  la  la  la,  Tral  - 

sto   -   ry,  The  har  -  vest  is     so      fine, ....     The  har-vest    is     so      fine.    Tral  -  la  la  la,  Tral  - 

la    -    bors.With  mer-ry    har-vest    home, ....  With  mer-ry    har-vest    home.    Tral  -  la  la  la,  Tral  - 

'ff 


— fy 

•  c 

S  V 

mm 

la  la  !  The  bu-sy  harvest  time, 
la  la !  The  blessed  harvest  time, 
la  la  !  The  joyous  harvest  time. 


PP 


Tral  -  la  la  la,  Tral  la  la  la  !  The  busy  harvest  time  ! 
Tral  -  la  la  la,  Tral  la  la  la  !  The  ble3sed  harvest  time  ! 
Tral  -  la    la  I3,  Tral   la     la  la  !  The  joyous  harvest  time  ! 


J  74 


m3L 


COME  TO   THE  FOREST. 


1.  Come    to     the  for 

2.  Come    to     the  for 

mf 


est,  the  bright  sun  is  shin  -  ing,  And  na  -  ture  is  decked  in  her 
est,    the    gay     birds  are    sing  -  ing,    As     up  -  ward  they    soar     to  the 


 •  — '-I-#T  T.^j_tf  #_T.y__^_#__»_T_i<_£_/_.#_.^_I 

> 


jroud  -  est 
seau  -   ti  -  ful 


rav; 
sky; 


The  green  leaf  -  y 
And  through  the  fresh 


boughs  with 
air  bright 


vy  en 
sects  are 


twin  -  ing,  Bend 
wing  -  ing,  Then 


u.  Knllen.  ,  .    ;T»   a<l  lib.  a  tempo. 

grace  -  ful -ly     o'er  the  sweet  flow'rs  of  May.       O  come  to  the    for  -  est,  all    na  -  ture  is 

come    to  the     for  -est,  while  summer  is  nigh.  O  
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ON  A  SLOPING  BANK  RECLINING.  DUETT. 


V  2.1  Voice. 


On     a      slop  -  ing  bank  re  -  clin 


»g        We   have  mark'd  the  waters     glide     Calm  -  ly 

1  mt  Voice. 


'neath  the  moonlight  shining   Oft       in    youth   thus  side  by  side,  On   a     slop-ing  bank  re-  clin  -  ing 


We     have  mark'd  the  waters  glide,  Calm  -ly  'neath  the  moonlight  shining   Oft        in  youth  thus  side  by 

VP 


side,        And  have  heard     from    passing  boats,  Mu  -  sic's  clos  -  ing  strain, 


But  for  us  those  changing 
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JE£  

b^J^h  m-i  Tt  f]  B  r  *  pHr  i, 

Q 

'  #   ^55  5.  '  ^   ju — ^ 

But  for  us  those  changing  note-        NVer   shall  sound    a    -  gain,  Ne 

 _  -   

-0" 

er  shall 

 IhU 

scani    a  - 

4^ — 

n;:es. 

=^  .  .  •»  ^<=S-  Nr.  -,  — 

^        #  - 

gain   On  a  sloping  bank  reclining.  We  have  mark'd  tee  waters  glide. Calmly  'neath  the  moonlight 


.  «5  — # — 

shin  -  irz.  Of:   in    yonth.  thzi  s:de  by  . 

ide,  Oft  in  i 

octb  thus  side  by 

side.  Oft  in  ; 

cut!  -i:-^s    ;:ii  :y 

side, 

pi 

S   *   
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2d  Voice. 


i 


love  shall  bloom  for  e  -  ver    With     this  sweet    scene  in  my  heart.    Meeting    in  this  cold  world  ne  -  ver, 


Ill^liig^Sip^l^S^iililill 

Here    we  lov'd  and  here  must  part ;  But  my  love  shall  bloom  for  e  -  ver  with       this  sweet  scene  in  my 


^=5 


heart,       Mem  -  o  -  ry       will     oft.    re  -  call  Ve  -  nice,  blooming  shore, 

But  the  ev'ning  song  shall 


179 


But  the  ev'ning  song  shall    fall.  On      my     ear      no     more,  On       my       ear  no 

fall. 


3ping  bank  reclining.  We  have  mark'd  the  waters  glide, Calmly  'nea 

^1  I  J"  II  I     ifd  jW^f^P 


more   On  a  sloping  bank  reclining.  We  hare  mark'd  the  waters  glide,  Calmly  'neath  the  moonlight 


r  0'  W7-- 


*5> -~9  g 


shin -ing,  Oft   in    youth  thus  side  by  side.  Oft  in  youth  thus  side  by     side.  Oft  in   youth  thus   side  by  side. 
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MEET   AGAIN.  DUETT. 


HENRT  R.  BISHOP. 


1st  voice.  _7.~"~»- 

Joy  -  fill  words,         we  meet    a  -  gain  !  Love's  own  language,  comfort       dart-   ing      Thro'  the 

2<1  Voice. 


souls  of  friends  at     part  -  ing  :  Life   in   death,  we  meet   a  -  gain  !   Meet  a  -  gain  !  meet  a  - 

a?  z  »z=o  1__ — #_^_^_i_g^^„pi.s_^__pt 

:£zfe:EzzzzzNTzSi:zzziz=fszzizz zzizzzzz zz^z^izlzzzzzzzNzz^zziz^zzzzzNzzto 

gain  !  Joy-  ful  words,       we  meet  a  -  gain  !  While  we     walk        this  vale   of     tears,  Compass'd 


2 


'ZT- 
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past     Hap-  py  they  -whose  spirits  soar 


ing,   Vast    e  -    ter-ni  -ty     ex  -  plor  -ing,  "  Meet  a  - 


gain,"       in  heaven  at 
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"  Meet  a  -  gain,"    "  Meet  a  -    gain,"  "  Meet  a  -gain,"  in  heaven 
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last.         "Meet  a  -   gain," "  Meet  a  -    gain," "  Meet  a  -  gain,"    in     heaven       at  last 


GO  WHERE  THE  MISTS  ARE  SLEEPING. 
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l«l  VOIC 


1 


Go  where  the  mists  are 


Up  -  on  the  si 


are  weeping, 


Think,  O  think  of    me,  I'll 


are       sleep  -  ing     Up  -  on  the    si  -    lent      tree ; 


Go  by  the  riv  -  er     flow  -  ing  Where  autumn 


willowg 


mm 


And  while  the  boughs  are  weeping,  I'll 

33 


m 


Where 


Autumn  willows  be 
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turon  «Uon        "fcT^         And  While  the  "leaves  are    strew  -  ing. 


of  me. 


teg; 


1.1  VOICR. 
When 


Si 


I'll  think,  I'll  think  of  thee. 


Upon  the 


sea  Go  by  their  pensive  gleaming  And  think  O  think  of  me, When 


mi 


lone  -  ly  stars  are 


5^ 


Up -on  the  mid-night  sea.  Yes,  by 


think,  1*1  think  of  thee 


tempo  primo.  -  s 


Go  where  the  mists  are     sleep-ing     Up  -  on  the  sil    -  ent  tree. 


Yes,  where  the 


Up -on  the  si    -    lent  tree, 
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0    think  of     me,    Go  bytheri-Ter    flow   -  ing  where  autumn  willows  be,   And  while  the  leaves  are 


think,  I'll  think,  of  thee 


And  by  the  ri  -  ver  flow-ing  where  autumn  willows  be, 


*T»>      ad  lib. 

a  tempo. 
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strew  -  ins,  0  think    of        me.    0  think  of  me,  0  think  of    me,    And  while  the  leaves  are  strew  -  ing,  O 


I'll  think  of  thee,  I'll  think  of  thee. I'll  think  of  thee,  And  while  the  leaves  are  strewing, 

lenlando.  Adajio. 


think 


O  think  of     me,        0  think  of  me, 


0  thir 


of  me. 


!  %ih  r^r. 


111  think  of     thee,   I'll  think  of   thee.     I'll  think  of   thee.     Pfl  think 


thee. 
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THOUGHTS  OF  HOME. 


3: 


'Tis       lone     on  the     wa  -  ters,      When  Eve's  mourn-  ful     bell        Sends  forth      to  the 


:r: 


of      fare  -  well.  When  borne      on    the     shad  -  ows  and 


winds     as    they  sweep,      There  comes    a  fond    mem'-  ry     of     home  o'er   the    deep.  There 


187 


188" 


Sauk  Voice. 


2.  When  the     wing    of  the     sea  bird 


is    turn'd  to 


nest,    And  the    heart      of  the 


Sai   -  lor 


to       all       he     loves  best 


Tis       lone      on     the     wa  -  ters,  that 


hour    hath  a     spell,         To    bring  back  sweet     voi  -  ces    and   words   of    fare  -  well.  To 

m 
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splen  -  dour;  These     I       sur     -    ren     -     der       For   thy     soft  ray. 


splco  -  dour ;  These     I       «ur     -    ren     -     der        For  thj     soft  ray. 


Night      com     -    eth  si-lent-ly,  Twi    -  light 


Through     the         dark        trees.    Night     com    -     eth  si  -  lent-lj,  Twi  -  light 


197 


199 


twi  -  light     to       me.  Sweet       twi  -  light,  Thou  art  the    dear  -  er  Sweet  twilight  to  me. 


twi  -  light     to       me.  Sweet       twi  -  light,  Thou  art  the    dear  -  er  Sweet  twilight  to  me. 
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breeze,        Like  a     wMs  -  per  through  the  trees,         Like  a  voice    of  seraph 


a .  mi   ' — " 

breeze,       Like  a     whis  -  per  through  the  trees,  Like  a  voice    of  seraph 
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s  > 

to    the  worl 

d" good  night,"      "good  nig 

ht, 

'  Singing  to  the  world  go 

3d  night,  go< 

)d  night.good  night,  g-ood 

> 

night ! 
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bright,       Sing-  ing       to  the  world  "good  night,"  Singing  to  the  world  good  night,  good  night.good  night,good  night ! 
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Ev-'ry   hill         and  ev'  -   ry  glade. 


In  the    twi  -  lifjlat  seems     to       fade.         While  the 
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•JH  VOICE. 


whisp  -'ring  breezes  say, 


O  -  ri-zons  for  close       of  da 
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Hush  !  the  birds  are    gone  to 
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rest   O'er  the   earth      night's  sa   -    ble      vest,  Hides  her   beau  -  ties      from  our      sight,  We  sweet 
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Dim.  A  tempo. 


night,  good  night,    good    night,  good  night,  the  ev'  -  ning     breeze     Seems  to  whisper  through 


night,  good  night,    good    night,  good  night,  the  ev'  -  ning     breeze     Seems  to  whisper  through  the 


pA  lempo. 
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cease  j           All  is  sweet  repose  and 
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trees ;  Now  !  the  woodland  murmurs       cease  ;  All  is  sweet  repose  and  peace  !    Now  !  the 
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woodland  murmurs       cease  ;  AJ1  is   sweet   re  -  pose  and   peace.        We  must  whisper  now  good 

wood-land  murmurs     cease")  All   is    sweet  re  -  pose  and  peace.  We  must 
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whis  -    per  now    good     night,  We   mast     whis  -  per  now  good  night,  We  must  whisper  now  good 
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LUTHER'S  CHANT. 


%  & 


as 

1.  Great    God,  we    sing    thy  migh  -  ty  hand;   By  that    sup  -  port  -  ed  still      we  stand: 

2.  With  grate  -  ful    hearts  the  past  we  own  ;  The  _fu  -  ture —  all      to  us       un  -  known — 

3.  Though  death  shall   in  -  ter  -  rupt  these  songs,  And  seal    in       si  -  lence  mor  -  tal  tongues, 


The  ope  -  ning  year  thy  mer  -  cy  shows ;  Let  mcr  -  cy  crown  it  till  it  close. 
We  to  thy  guar  -  dian  care  com  -  mit,  And  peace  -  ful  leave  be  -  fore  thy  feet. 
Our    help  -  er,     God,    in    whom    we    trust,       In      bet  -  ter   worlds  our    souls    shall  boast. 


HEBRON.    L.  M. 


1.  The  heav'ns  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  ;  In   every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  ;  But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word,  We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2.  The  rolling  sun, the  changing  light.And  nights,and  days, thy  pow'r  confess  ;  But  that  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3.  Great  Sun  of  Rlghteousnes9,arise  ;  0,bless  the  world  with  heav'nly  light ;  Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise  ;  Thy  law9  are  pure,thy  judgments  right. 


I 


4  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven  ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

No.  2. 

1  Youth,  health,  and  strength  are  ours  to  clay, 

And  years  to  come  in  prospect  lie  ; 
But  youth,  health,  strength  must  soon  decay. 
This  year,  this  moment,  we  may  die. 

2  Lord,  to  thyself  our  spirits  draw, 

Bind  our  affections  with  thy  love ; 
Incline  our  hearts  to  keep  thy  law, 
And  fix  our  hopes  on  things  above. 

3  Heavenward  our  course  on  earth  be  bent, 

Where'er  our  future  lot  is  cast ; 
And  life,  thus  well  and  wisely  spent. 
Be  pure  and  holy  to  the  list 


No.  3. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  awake  my  tongue ; 
My  God  demands  thy  grateful  song ; 
Let  all  my  inmost  powers  record 
The  wondrous  mercy  of  the  Lord. 

1  Divinely  free  his  mercy  flows, 
Forgives  my  sins,  allays  my  woes; 
He  bids  approaching  death  remove, 
And  crowns  me  with  indulgent  love. 

S  His  mercy,  with  unchanging  rays, 
Forever  shines,  while  time  decays ; 
And  children's  children  shall  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

4.  While  all  his  works  his  praise  proclaim, 
And  men  and  angels  bless  his  name  ; 
O,  let  my  heart,  my  life,  my  tongue, 
Attend,  and  join  the  blissful  song. 


214  oiKj. 
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SICILY. 


Lord,  dismiss 
Thanks  we  give 


9  with  thy  blessing  :  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  i 
ind   ftd  -  o  -  ra  -  tion.  For  the  gospel's  joy 


w 

peace  '■ 
sound  j 


No.  2.  1  Israel's  Shepherd,  guide  me,  feed  me, 
Through  my  pilgrimage  below, 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  me. 
Where  thy  flock  rejoicing  go. 
2  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 
Meekly  kneeling.  I  implore  ; 
I  have  found  thee?  I  would  never, 
Never  wander  from  thee  more. . 
No.  3.  1  Heavenly  Father  !  grant  thy  blessing 
On  the  teaching  of  this  day  ; 
That  our  hearts,  thy  fear  possessing, 
May  from  sin  be  turned  away. 
2  Have  "we  wandered  ?    O,  forgive  us! 
Have  we  wished  from  truth  to  rove  ? 
Turn.  Oh,  turn  us,  and  receive  us, 
And  incline  out  hearts  to  love.  . 
No.  4.  1  God  is  love ;  his  mercy  brightens 
AD  the  path  in  which  we  rove  ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move : 


us,  each  thy  love  pos-sessing.  Triumph  in  re  -  deeming  grace: 
)  Oh,    refresh  U9,  Oh,   refresh  us,  Trav'ling  thro'  this  wilderness. 
(  May  the  fruits  of  thy  sal  -  vation    In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ; 
\  May  thy  presence,  May  thy  presence, With  us  ev  -  crmore  be  found. 
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But  his  mercy  waneth  never  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
8  Ev'n  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Everywhere  his  glory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
No.  5.  1  When  the  joyous  day  is  dawning, 
And  the  happy  light  we  see, 
We,  who  live  in  life's  pure  morning, 
Father,  would  remember  thee. 

2  While  in  quiet  we  were  sleeping, 

Kindly,  though  we  knew  it  not, 
Thou  a  guardian  watch  wert  keeping ; 
Never  is  thy  child  forgot. 

3  Now  another  day  is  given, 

With  thy  love  may  it  be  blest ; 
May  we  think  of  thee  and  heaven, 
Of  that  purer,  better  rest. 


FREMONT.    C.  M. 
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1.  Let       chil  -  dren     sing    the     migh  -  ty      deeds  Which  God    per  -  formed     of  old, 

2.  He       likes     to       make   his     glo  -  ries     known ;  His  works    of       power    and       grace : 

3.  Thus     shall    they       learn  in     God       a    -    lone,  Their  help    se    -    cure  -  ly  stands, 
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OLD   HUNDRED.    L.  M. 


5. 


t}  I    9  9 9  i     ,       1      i  iii,  i  ^ 

1.    Be  thon,  0  God,  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,  And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky,     So    let  it  be  on  earth  displayed,  Till  thou  art  here  as  there  obeyed. 


No.  2. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  : 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land  —  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
No.  3. 

1  With  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 

To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise  ; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  belbre  him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Convinced  that  he  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed; 
We.  whom  he  <  nooses  for  his  own, 

The  flock  which  he  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  his  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press  ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  his  name  with  praises  bless. 


4  For  he's  the  Lord  —  supremely  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

No.  4. 

1  My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 

God's  holy  name  for  ever  bless ; 
Of  all  his  favors  mindful  prove, 

And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 

2  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 

And  unexampled  acts  of  grace  ; 
His  wakened  wrath  does  slowly  move, 
His  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 
8  As  tar  as  'tis  from  east  to  west, 
So  far  has  he  our  sins  removed, 
Who.  with  a  father's  tender  breast, 
Has  such  as  fear  him  always  loved. 
4  Let  every  creature  jointly  bless 

The  mighty  Lord  ;  and  thou,  my  heart, 
With  grateful  joy  thy  thanks  express, 
And  in  this  concert  bear  thy  part. 


DUNDEE.  C. 
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2  Ne'er  may  our  hearts  be  like  the  rock, 
Where  but  the  blade  can  spring  ; 
Which,  scorched  with  heat,  becomes  by  noon 
A  dead,  a  useless  thing. 


3  But  may  our  hearts,  like  fertile  soil, 
Receive  the  heavenly  word  ; 
So  shall  our  fair  and  ripened  fruits, 
Their  hundred  fold  afford. 


ITALIAN   HYMN.    6s  &  4s. 


4  
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Come,  thou  Al  - 
Come,  thou  all  - 
Nev  -  er  from 

p=P=q=I 


migh    -    ty    King !  Help  ns  thy 
gra   -  cious  Lord  !  By  heaven  and 
U3  de  -  part ;  Rule  thou  in 


name. . . . 
earth 


sing, 
dored, 
heart, 


r 

Help  us  to  praise ! 
Our  prayer  at  -  tend ! 
Hence,  ev  -  er  -  more  ! 


Fa-tber  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come  and  reign  o  -  ver  us,  Ancient  of  days  ! 
Come  and  thy  children  bless  ;  Give  thy  good  word  suc-cess  ;  Make  thine  own  ho  -  li-ness  On  us  descend  ! 
Thy  sov'reign    maj  -  es  -  ty    May  we    in  glo  -  ry    see,  And  to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Love  and  a  -  dore. 


NUREMBURU.  7s. 


21U 


1.  Oh  that  men  their  songs  would  raise ,A11  his  goodness   to     de-clare!  All  Je  -  ho  -  vah's  wonders  praise. Wonders  which  their  children  share. 

2.  Where  his  ho  -  ly   al  -  tars  rise,  Let   his  saints   a  -  dore  his   name  ;  There  present  their  sac  -  ri  -  fice.  There  with  joy  his  works  proclaim. 


No.  2. 

1  Thou  who  dwell'st  enthroned  above  ; 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move  ; 
Thou  who  art  most  great,  most  high, 
God  from  all  eternity ! 

2  O,  how  "sweet,  how  excellent 

'Tis  when  tongues  and  hearts  consent, 
Grateful  hearts  and  joyous  tongues, 
Hymning  their  tuneful  songs  ! 

3  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  s^ars  of  evening  rise, 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sovereign  Ruler,  mighty  Lord! 


No.  3. 

1  For  a  season  called  to  part, 
Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer, 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  tby  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain  ; 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 
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OLMUTZ.    S.  M. 


;z4; 
1. 

2 
3. 
4. 


My    Ma-ker  and  my  King!  To  thee  rny    all     I      owe;    Thy  sov'reign  boun-'y 

Thou  ev  -  er  good  and  kind  !  A    thousand  roa  -  sons  move,      A  thousand  ob  -  li 
Thy    goodness,  like  the   sun  Dawned  on  my  ear  -  ]y     days.    Ere     in  -  fant  rea  -  son 
O     let  thy  grace  in  -  spire  My  soul  .with  strength  di  -  vine  ;  Let     all  ray  powers  to 
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Whence  all  my  bless  -  ings  flow. 

My  heart  to  grate  -  fill  love. 

To  form  my  lips  to  praise. 

And       all  my  days  be  thine. 


No.  2. 

1  Lord,  lead  my  heart  to  learn ; 

Prepare  my  ears  to  hear, 
And  let  me  useful  knowledge  seek 
In  thy  most  holy  fear. 

2  If  unforgiven  sin, 

Within  my  boSom  lies  — 
Or  evil  motives  linger  there 
T'  offend  thy  perfect  eyes. 

3  Remove  them  far  away ; 

Inspire  me  with  thy  love, 
That  I  may  please  thee  here  below, 
And  dwell  with  thee  above. 


CHANT.    No.  1. 


PSALM  CXXI. 
1  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  |  unto  •  •  the  [  hills, 
From  |  whence —  |  cometh  my  |  help. 

S  My  help  cometh  |  from  the  |  Lord, 
Who  |  made —  ]  heaven  and  |  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  |  foot-  to  be  |  mov-ed: 
He  that  |  keepeth  thee  |  will  not  [  slumber. 

4  Behold,  he  that  |  keepeth  |  Israel 
Shall  |  neither  |  slumber  -nor  |  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  |  is  thy  |  keeper; 

The  Lord  is  thy  |  shade  up-  -  -on  |  thy  right  |  hand. 

6  The  suu  shall  not  |  smite  thee-  by  |  day; 
Nor  |  the  moon  by —  |  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  |  from  all  |  evil; 
He  |  shall  pre-  |  serve  thy  !  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out. 

and  thy  |  coming  |  in ; 
From  this  time  forth,  and  |  even  for  |  ever-  j  more. 


CHANT.    No.  2. 
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C.  M. 

1  When  floating  on  life's  troubled  sea, 

By  storms  and — tempests — driven, 
Hope,  with  her  radiant  finger,  points 
To— brighter — scenes  in — heaven. 

2  She  bids  the  storms  of  life  to  cease, 

The  troubled — breast  be — calm  : 
And  in  the  wounded  hear:  she  pours 
Re — ligion's — healing — balm. 

8  Her  hallowed  influence  cheers  life's  hours 
Of  sadness— and  of— gloom : 
She  jruides  us  through  this  vale  of  tears 
To — -joys  be — yond  the — tomb. 

4  And  when  our  fleeting  days  are  o'er, 
And  life's  last — hour  draws — near, 
With  still  unwearied  wing  she  hastes 
To — wipe  the— falling — tear. 

4  She  bids  the  anguished  heart  rejoice ; 
Though  earthly — ties  are — riven, 
We  still  may  hope  to  meet  again 
In — yonder — peaceful — heaven. 
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CHANT.    Xo.  3.    THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


CAVTO  or  TREBLE. 


1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  
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3.  Lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on ...  .     earth      as  it       is  in  heaven. 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasser  as  we  forgive      tbose       who    trespass     a   -   gainst  us. 
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For  thine  is  the  kingdom, and  the  power  and  the    glory,    for    -    ever      and  ever. 
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Dreams   138 

Evening  song   152 
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In  the  quiet  peaceful  vale   143 

I  love,  I  love  the  free.   88 

Labor  ever   102 
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Meet  again. — Duett   180 
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Hound — the  hunter's  chorus   69 
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■See  the  conquering  hero  comes   104 
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The  morning   116 
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The  world   101 
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